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The minde of the Frontiſpiece. 


Eader, beliinde this ſilken Ftont'ſpiece 
lies 


The Argument ofour Book: which to your 


eyes | 

Our Muſe (for ſerious cauſes, and beſt 
known 

Unto her felf ) commands ſhould be un- 
ſhown : 

And therefore to that end, ſhe hath thought 
fit 

To draw this Curtain 'twixt your eye and 
it. 
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To the Reader. 


READER, 


* Preſent thee here with an Hiſto- 
3 ll: 19 of Argalus and Parthenia, 
ey (xr the fruits of brohen hours. It 
vera Ciens taken out of the Or- 
W====* chard of Sir Philip Sidney, of 
precious memory, which I have lately graffed 
upon a rab. ſtock, in mine own. It hath 
brought forth many leaves, and promiſes plea- 
ng fruit, if malevolent eyes blaſt it not in 
the bud. This book differs from my former, as 
a Conrtier from a Church-man : But if ary 
tink it unfit for me to play both parts, I 
have preſidents for it: And let ſuch know,that 
I have taben but one play-day in ſix: However, 
I ſhould beſhrew that hand that binds them all 
t"gether to ma be one Volumn. In this diſcourſe, 
I have not affected to ſet thy underſtanding on 
the Rach, by the Tyrannie of ſtrong Lines, 
which ( as they fabulouſly report of China 
aiſhes )) are wade for the third Generation to 
make uſe of, and are the meer itch of wit; 
under the colour of which, many have UPntu- 
red truſting te the Oedipean — of 
their ingenteus Reader) to write non-ſenſe, 
43 and 


To the Reader. 


and feloniouffy father the created expoſition 
of other men; not unlibe ſome Painters, wh1 
firſt mabe the Picture, then from the opinion of 
better judgements, conclude whom it reſembles, 
Theſe lines are ſtrong enough for my purpoſe : 
If not for them, yet read them, ard yet un- 
derſtandings may be magnified by their weatb- 
nefs. Reader, thou ſhalt. in the progreſs of this 
Story, meet with a ſeeming Solœciſm; which 
is this; Demagoras bis ſo foul a deed perpe- 
trated upon the fair Parthesia, is ＋ expreſt; 
ard y t, the revenge thereof faſt over in ſi- 
lence ; wherein ( as I conceive ) I have not 
dea't unjuſtly. When Prometheus ſtole fire 
from Heaven to animate and quicken his arti- 
ficial bodies, the ſeverer gods for puniſhment of 
fo bigh a ſariledge, ſtruck him not dead with 
a ſudden Thunder-bolt, but C to be more deeply 
avenged ) let him live, to be tormented with 
Valtures continually gnawing on his Liver. 
The ſame hind of torture had I ion; ſo bad Si- 
ſyphus; / had Tantalns : Did then Dema- 
£-ras fault equal if not exceed ) theirs, and 
ſhould his puniſhment be leſs ? Had my pen de- 
livered him dead into your hands, what could 
you have had more? His accurſed memory had 
ſoon rotted with bus baſer name, and there had 
been an end of him: In which reſpet I have 
ſuffered him to live; that he may fland like 
a Jack-a-Lenr, or a Shroving Cock, for every 
ene to ſpend a Cudgel at, to the Worlds end. 
Ladies, 
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To the Reader. 


Ladies, for in your ſilken laps I know this book 
will chuſe to lie, which being far-fetched, 55 
the Stationer be wiſe) will be moſt fit for you; 
my ſuit is, That yon would be pleaſed to give 
the fair Parthenia your noble entertainment: 
She hath croſt the Seas for your acquaintance, 
and is come to live and die with you; to whoſe 
gentle hands I recommend her, and kiſs them. 
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Arealus and Parthenia. 
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The firſt Book, 


— 


# Ithin the limits of th? Arcadian 
Land, 

Whole grateful bounty hath 
int icht the hand 

Of many a Shepherd Swain, 
whole rural Art 

C Untaught to gloze, or with 
a double heart 

To vow diſſembled Love) did build to Fame 

Eternal Trophies of a Paſtoral name : 

That ſweet Arcadia, which, in antick days, 

Was wont to warble out her well tun'd lays 

To all the world ; and with her Oaten Reed, 

Did ſing her love whilſt her proud flocks did feed; 

Arcadia, whoſe deſerts did cla'm to be 

As preat a ſharer in the Daphnean Tree, 

As his, whoſe louder Ae ad proudly tings 

Heroick conque s of victorious Kings: 

There (if th? exuberance of a word may (well 

do high, that Angels may be ſaid to dwell )) 

There dwelt that Virgin, that Arcadian glory, 

Whoſe rare compoſure did abſtract the ſtory 

Of true perfedion, modellizing forth 

The height of beauty, and admired worth ; 

Her name Parihenia, whoſe unaamꝭd deſcent 

Can ſerve but as a needleſs complement, 

A5 To 
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To gild perteCtion : She ſhall boaſt alone, 

What bounteous Art, and Nature makes her own; 
Her mother was a Lady, whom deep age 

Mo e fill'd with honor, then diſcaſes; ſage, 

A me deſt Matron, ſtrict, reſerv'd, auſtere, 

Epa:ing in ſpeech, but lib ral of her ear; 

Fierce to her foes, and violent where the likes; 

Wedded to what her own opinion ſtrikes : 

F.equent in alm:s, and charitable deeds 

Of ighty ſpirit, conſtant to her beads, 

Wiſely luſpicious: but what nerd we other 

Then this? the was the fair Partkenia s mother, 

Th:t rare Parthenig, in whole heavenly eye 

Sits Maiden nildneſs mixt with Majeſty 5 

Whoſe ſectet power hath a double skil, 

By frowus or ſmiles to make alive or kill ; 

Her cheeks are lite to banks of faireſt flowres, 

Inricht with ſweetneſs from the twilight ſhowres, 

Whereon thoſe jars which were ſo often bred, 

Compcſed were, betwixt the white and ted: 

Her hair wrought Cown beneath her Ivory knees, 

As if that Nature to ſo rare a pcece 

Had meant a ſhadow, labouring to ſhow 

And boaft the urmoſt that her hand could do. 

Like ſmalleſt flax appear d her Nymph like hair, 

Bur onely flax was not ſo imall; fo fair. 

Her lips like Rubies, and you'd think, Within, 

Inſtead of teeth, that orient pearls had been : 

The whiteneſs of her dainty neck you know, 

Ir ever you beheld the new faln Snow; 

Her wan like breaſts were like two little Sphears, 

Wherein, each azure line in view appears; 

Which, were tt cy obvious but to every eye. 

All liberal Arts, wou'!d turn Aſtronomy : 

Her flender waſt, her lil) hands, her arms 

I dire nut ſet to view, becaule all charms 

Forbidden are : Ty b;ſliful Muſe deſcends 

No Lower ſtep : Here her Commiſion ends, 

And by another vertue goth enjoyn 

Aly pen to treat perieGion mu; e divine, 
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The chaſte Diana, and her Virgin-crew 
Was but 4 Type ot one that ſhould inſue 
In after ages, which we find expreſt 
And here fulfill'd in chaſte Parikenia x breaft ; 
True vertue was the ubject of her will; 
dhe could no ill, becauſe ſhe knew no ill; 
Her thou hts were noble, and her words oft laviſh, 
Yet free 3 but; wiſely weigh d, mote apt to taviſh, 
Then to intice ; leſs beautiß'd with Art, 
Then natural ſweetneſs: In her gentle beart 
Judgrent tranſcended ; from her milder b. e. ſt 
Paſlion was not exiled, but repreſt : 
Her voyce excel d, nay, had you heard her voyce 
But warble forth, you might have had the ch. yce, 
To take her for ſome ſmooth fac'd Cherubin, 
Or elſe ſome glorious Angel that had been * 
A treble tharer in the'etei nal joyes; 
Such was her voyce, ſuch was her heavenly voyce: 
Merry, yet Modeſt ; wtty, and yet wiſe; 
Not apt to toy, and yer not too too nice; 
Quick, but nut raſnzcourteons and yet not common; 
Not too familiar, and yet ſcoruing no man. 
In brief, who would relate her praiſes well, 
Moſt firſt bethink bim elt, what tis t'excel. 
When theſe perfection had inhaunc'd the name 
Of rare Partt enia , nimble winced Fame 
G: ew great with honor, ipre«ds her haſty wings, 
Advanc*d her Trumpet, and away ſhe ſprings, 
And with her ſulmouth d blaſt ſhe doth proclan.c 
Th* unmated Glory of Parthen:izes name; 
Who now but fair Pay binia ? what report 
Can find adn ittance in 1h* Arcædian Court 
But rair PariFeniaes ? Every tolemn feaſt 
Muſt now be (weetned, honour d and paſleſt 
With high diſcourles ot Parthema's glory, 
And every mouth muſt breath P ar. Fcnias Rory. 
The Poet ſummons now his amorgus quitil, 
And {corns aſliſtance from the lacred Hill, 
The (weer-lip'd Orator takes in hand ty taiſe 
His p:ouder ſtile, to ic · Paribonia 5 ez 
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The curious Painter wilely doth diſplace 

Fair Venus, ſets Par henia in her place. 

The pleader buins his books, diſdains the Law, 
And fals in love with whom his eyes ne'r ſaw. 
Hezlths to the fair Parthenia flie about 

At every board, whilſt others, more devout, 
Build Idols to her, and adore the fame, - * 
And Parrets learn to prate PariFeniaes name: 
corre truſt to fare, ſome ſecretly diſpriſe 

Her worth; ſore emulates, and ſome envies : 
Some doubt, ſome tear leaſt laviſh Fame belie her, 
And all that dare believe report, admi: e. 

Upon the borders of the Arcadian Land 
Dwelr a Lacenian Lord, of proud command, 
Lord of much people, youthful, and of fame 
More great than good; Demagoras hi name: 

Of ſtature tall, his body ſpare and meager, 

Thick ſhoulred, hoHowecheek'd, and viſege eager, 
His gaſhfull countenance ſwarthy, long and thin, 
And duwn each ſide of his reverted chin 

A lock of black nexleCted hai C befriended 

With warts tov ugly tote ſeen deſcended ; 

His rolling eyes were deeply ſunk, and hiew'd 


„Like fire: Tis ſaid, they bliſter'd where they view'd. 


Upon his ſhoulde: s fre m his fruitful crown, 
A rugged crop of Elf Lecis dangled doun: 
His bide all h. iy; gariſh his attire, 

And his complexion met. ly Earth and Fire; 
Pervetſe to all; entenuatingꝑ what 

Another did, becaule he did it not; 
Maligning all mens actions but his own, 
Not loving any, and belov'd of none; 
Revenge ſull, cavious, deſperately tour, 
And ina word, to paint him fully out, 
That had the Monopoly, to fulfill 

All vice ; tha Hierog yphick of all ill. 

| He view'd Partheniaes face. As from above, 
; Fire-bals of lightning hurld'd by angry Jove, 
Confound th*unarm'd beholder at a blow, 


? 


A And leave him ruin'd in the place; Even ſo 
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The peetleſs beauty ot Partbeniaes eyes, 

At the firſt fight did conquer and ſurprize 

The laviſh thoughts of this amazed lover, 

Who void of ſtrength to hide, or to diſcover 

The tyrannous ſcorching of his ſecret fires, 

prompted by Paſlion, with himſelf conſpites: 
Accurs d Demagoras ! Into what a Feaver 

Hath one look ſtruck thy ſou! ? O never, never 

To be recur*d ! If I bad done amiſy, 

Hath Heaven no eaſier plagues in ſtore, but this ? 

Prometheus pains are not ſo ſharp as theſe; 

Our ſins yet lav01"d both if one diſcaſe ; 

Our fau!ts are equal: Both ſtole fire from Heaven 3 

Our faults alike, wby are our plagnes uneven ? 

Be juſt, O mal not ſuch unequal ods 

Of equal ſins : Be juſt, or elſe no gods: 

Why ſend ye down ſuch Angels to the earth, 

To mock poor mortals ? or of mortal birth 

If ſuch a Heaven-like Paragon may be, 

It hy do ye not wound her as well as me ? 

But why do | implore your aids in vain, 

That are the higleſt Agents in my pain ? 

Poor wyeth | What hope of he p can ye aſſure me, 

When one iy ſhe, that made the weund, can cure me ? 

Divine Parthenia, Ear. bi unvalued Jewel, 

Nould tbox hadſt been leſs glorious er leſs cruel : 

When firſt thine eyes did to theſe eyes appear, 

I read the hiſtory of my ruin there, 

My nceeſſary rum: Heaven, wor Hell 

(e ſalve my ſores, Ly help of Prayer or Spell; 

Gods are unjuſt, and if with charms I haunt he”, 


Her eyes are counter charms, to inchant ih inchanter. 


Wy do I thns exwlcerate my diſeaſe ? 

By adding torments, hope I to finde eaſe ? 

I; not ber cruelty enough alone, 

Bur muſt I bring freſþ torments of my on? 
Chear wp Demaporas 3 Ii a wiſe man part 
Not to Joſe all, if bis unpra@if'd art 

Serves not to gain : A Gameſte/ may not chuſe 
His chance: It is ſome conqueſt not to loſe. 
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Look to thy ſelf : Let no injurious blaſt 

Of cold deſpair chill thy green wounds too faſt 
Fer time to oure ; O hope for no remiſſion 

Of pain, tif Cupid ſend thee a Phyſition. 
Fhe is a woman +, if a woman, he 

My titles good: Women were made for men. 
See it a woman, tbough her heavenly brow 
Write Angel, and may ſtoop, although not nom; 
Women, by looks, will not 2 underſtood 

Vntill their hearts adviſe with fieſh and blood. 
Ste is a woman, There's no reaſon why 

But ſhe ( perchance ) may burn nell as I, 
Move then, Demagoras, let Parthenia know 
The ſtrength of her own beauty, in thy woe : 
Fear not, what thou ador'ſt ; begin to move, 


Chris-croſs fore runs the Alphabet of love: 
"Tis balf perſedted, what is once tegun, 
She is a woman, and ſhe muſt be won. 
Like as a Swain, whoſe hands have made + vow, 


And ſworn allegiance to the peaceful Plow, 
Preſt out for ſervice in the Martial Camp, 
At firſt ( unentred ) finds a liveleſs dap 

Beleag' ring every joynt, as often {wounds 

As here he views his (word, or thinks of wounds; 
At length (not finding any means for flying, 
Switcht and ſpur'd on with deſperate fear of dy ng) 
He Hews, he hacks, and in the midſt he goes, 

And freſhly deals about his frantick blows, 

Even ſo Demageras, who!e unbred faſhion 

Had never yet ſubſcribꝰd to loves ſweet pallion, 
Being call'd a Combatant to Cupids field, 

Trembles, and ſecretly reſolves to yeeld 

The day without a parly, till at length, 

Fiercely tranſported by th' untutor'd ſtrength 

Of his own pallion, he himſelf aſſures, 

That deſpꝰrate torments muſt have detp*rare cures 5 
And thus to the divine Partbenz1es ears 

Apo lies his ſpeech, devoid of doubts and fears; 

Faireſt of cerca, ares, if my ruder tongue, 
To right it ſelf, ſhould do your patience wrong 4 
n 
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And lawl«cſs paſſion makes it too too free, 
0 blame your heavenly beauty, and not me : 
I: was ib ſe eyes, thoſe precious eyes tha firſt 
Eiſore d my tongue to ſpeak, or heart to burſt 7, 
From thoſe dear eyes I farſt recetvꝰd that wonad, 
Which 105 for cure, and cannot be made ſound 
But by tl e hand that ſiruckt To you alone, 
I ſue for help, Hat e ſe muſt hope jor none. 
Then crown my joyes, thou' Antidote of deſpair, 
And be as merciful as thow art fair; 
Nature, ( the bounty of whoſe liberal hand 
Maile thee the jewel of the Arcadian Land) 
Intended in ſo rare a prize, to boaſt 
Her maſter peece: Hid Jewell are but loſt : 
Shine then; ard rob not Nature of hey due. 
But honor her, as ſhe ha'h Honor d you. 
Let not the beſt of all her works lie dead 
In the nice Casket of a Maiden head. 
What ſhe would have reveal d, O do not ſmother,, 
Th* art made in vain, un!eſs thou make another: 
Give me thy heart, and for that gift of thine, 
Leſt thou ſhoul4jl want a hear, le give thee mine, 
As richly fraught with love, and lajting duty 
As thou reith veriue, or (Þine eyes with beauty, 
Why doit thou frown ? Why does that heavenly brow 
N.t made fir wrinck/es, ſhew a wrinkle now # 
Send forth h y brighter Sun - ſhine, and the xhile, 
O lend me but the twilight of a ſmile : 
Give me one amoyons glince ; why (tandſt thou mute ? 
Diſct ſe thoſe ruby lips and gan my ſuit, 
Speak ( Love ) or if by doubtful mind be bent 
To ſilence, et that ſs ence be conſent : 
Nor beg 1 love of alms, although in part, 
My words may ſeem t pines my own deſayt ; 
Diſdrin me not, a.thongh my thoughts deſcend 
Be'ow themſelves, 1” enjoy ſo fair a friend. 
I, that have oft with tear: been ſtugbt do, ſne 5 
And WALLY have been his ſerva Ts, 50 it Jerves jeu. 
The beantics of a! G ence Hare been at ſtrife 
To win ibe name of great Demagoras wifes 

And 
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Ind been deſpir'd, not worthy 100b;ain 

So high an honor; what they ſought ¶ in vain ) 

I here preſent thee with, as thine own due, 

It being an honor fit for none but you : 

Speak then ( my love ) and let thy lips make known 
That I am either thine, or not mine omn. 

Have you beheld when freſh Awrora's eye 
Sends forth her early beams, and by and by 
Withdraws the glory of her face, and ſhrouds 
Her cheeks behind a ruddy mask of clouds, 
Which, who believe in Erra Pater (ay 
Preſages wind and bluſtry ſtorms that day. 

Such were Parihenia's looks; in whoſe fair face 
Roſes and Lilies, late had equal place : 

But now, twixt Maiden baſhfulneſs, and ſpleen, 
Roſes appear'd and Lilies were not ſeen : 

She paus'd a while, till at the laſt, ſhe breaks 
Her long kept angry ſilence, thus and ipeaks. 


My Lord, 
Had yon ſtrong Or atoyie but the Art 
To make me conſcious of ſo great deſert, 
As you perſwade, I ſhou!d be bound in duty 
To praiſe your Rhe vici as you praiſe wy beau: 
Or if the frailty of my judgement coult 
Flatter my thoughts ſo g reſiy as jo hold 
Your words for currant, ye might boldly dare 
Count me as fooliſh as you term me fair. 
If you vie Courtſhip, Fortune knows that I 
Have not ſo ſtrong a game, to ſee the vic: 
Alas, my bil durſt never undertake 
To play the game, where hearts be ſet at flake : 
Needs muſt the loſs be great, when ſuch have bin 
Seldom obſery'd to ſave themſelves that win: 
Tou crave my heart, my Lord, you crave witha!, 
Too great a miſchief: My poor heart's too ſmali 
To 4 the concave of ſo great a breſt, 
Whoſe thoughts can ſcorn the amorous requeſt 
of love ſick Queens, and can requite the vain 
And fadieus ſuit, of Ladies with diſdain : ny 
NIST 
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Stoop not ſo lem beneath your Self ( Great Lord) 
Ie leve Parthenia 3 SHH ſo pocy a word 
Hain your fair lips, whoſe merits do proc lame 
A more tranſcendent fortune, then that name 
an give? Call down Joves winged Purſui vant, 
And give his tongue the power to inc hunt 
come eaſie Goddeſs in your name. and treat 
A marriage fitting ſo ſublime, ſo great 
A mind as yours, and fill tbe fruitful earth 
Vb Heroes, ſprung from ſo divine a birth : 
Parthenia's bear: could never yet aſpire 
So kigh : Her home bred !homghts durſt ner deſire 
o fond an honor, matcht with ſo great pride, 
To hope for that which Yueens = been den) d. 
Be wiſe, my Lord; v uchſaſe not to repeat 
S unſit a ſuit: Be wiſe as you are great : 
duance yonr neble Thoughts, Haza rd no more 
0 * on foriunes on ſo fleet a ſhore, 
bat to the wiſer world it may be known, 
be leſs y are mine, the more you are your o. 
Like as a guilty priſoner, upon whom 
diended Jnſtice lately paſt het dom. 
Stands trembling by, and hopelets to prevail, 
uls not for mercy, but to the loath d Fail 
Drags his ſad Irons, and from thence commends 
A haſty ſuit to his ſelected friends, 
That by the vertue of a quick Reprieve, 
he wretch might bave ſome few daics more to live; 
ven ſo Demagoras,, whole re- wounded heart 
ad newly telt the unexpected (mart 
And ſecret burthen of a —— doom, 
Replies not, takes no leave, but quits the room, 
nd in his diſcontented wind, revolves 
Ten thouſand thoughts, 404 at the laſt refolves 
hat courſe to run, relying on no other 
but the aſſiſtance of Partheniaes mother. 
Forthwith his fierce miſguided paſſion drove 
s wandring ſteps to the next neighboring grove, 
keen Steeletto in his trembling hand 
e tudely grip'd upon his lips did ſtand 
: A milk 
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A milk white froth, his eycs like flames; ſuretime: 
He curies Heaven, hi f If, and then the times, 
Rails at the proud Parthenia; aves, deſpaits, 
And from his head rends off his tangled hairs, 
Curſes the womb that bare him, ans the Fates, 
And drunk with Spleen, he thus deliberates: 
Why dy ft thou not, D wagoras, when or death 
T ends itee a weapen ? Can the whining breath 
Of diſcontents and paſſion ſend r lief 
To thy diſtract ion, er aſſirage hy grief? 
Why mov ſt thou not the g:ds ? or, ratber, why 
Bo ſt not contemn, and ſcom (heir power and die? 
But ftay | of whom doſt ik complain ? A woman. 
To whom { fond mum doll cu complain? A women, 
nd ſhall a womans fromns have power to grieve thee ? 
Or fta!l a womans wanten ſmile relieve thee ? 
Fie, fie Demagoras, ſhall a womans eye 
Prevail, to make the(tout Demagoras die, 
And leave tv aſter times an enter d name 
LV Calender cf fools } R. up for ſhame 
Thy waſted ſpirits : whet in ſpleen, and live 
7 - be rever's - 48; . te that would not give 
Aadmittance 19 7 7 1 ove, muſt drink, 
The petion of thy hate : ſtir then the ſink, 
/a paſſion; where thou ranſt not gain 
By f1iroy language, Tarquin- like conſtrain. 
ut hold y band Demagoras, and adviſe”; 
Art gives advan'1ge oft here force denies : 
Suſpend thy ſury, makrs Parthenia's mother. 
Tl y meant: One Adamant will cut another * 
Sweeten thy lips with amorous Oratorie 5 
A ett ber tender heart wiib the ſad ſlory 
Of thy dear love: Extol Partheniaes beauty 3 
But moſt of all, urge that deſerved duty 
Thou owt ber vertue, and — that the gr nad 
Of thy firſt love, that gave thy heart the wound * 
Mingle thy words with ſighs, and it is meet, 
If thon canſt force « tear, to let hey ſeet, 
Apainſt tt y will. Let oby falſe tongue ſorbe ar 
No vows, and though thou hee ji forſworn, yet ſtar: 
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f ere y barren lips ſha'l chance 1 
For rand ef words, Parthenia 15 the cauſe, 
Whe ka b benumb'd ity Feart, if eve they go 
Beyond bei lifts, Patiheni made them jo * 
all, Le ſure, when ere thin fl alt advance 
The diughters wertnes. Ic: ihe glory glance 
Upen the prudent mo fer: women care not 
To heay too much of vertue if they ſhave not. 
Wren thus thou Haſt prepard d her melting eay 
Fo ſoft atiention, clefely in ile rear 
0f thy diſcou-ſe, prefer thy e 
That ſhe meuſd pleaſe to favor the condition 
Of a dijlveſſed Levy, and afford 
In ity tehalf , a moiheys timely word: 
Se ſhalt thou wrack thy vengeance by a wile, 
And make the mother Bad, to ker own child. 
He pauſed not. but like a raſh projector 
( Whoſe frantick paſlien was ſupream director) 
Fixt his firſt thoughrs, impatient of the ſecond, 
Which might been better'd by advice, and reckon'd 
All time but loft, which he beſtowed nor 
On th' execution of his hopeful plot: 
Forthwich his nimble paces he divided, 
Towards the Summer Palace, where reſided 
The fair Partbeniaes mother, boldly enters 
And after mutual complement adventures 
To break the Ice of his diſſe bled grief: 
Thus he complains, and thus he begs relief. 


Midam, 


le hopeſull thriving of my ſuit depends 
Upon jour good neſs, and ut recommends 
t ſelf unto your favor, from whoſe hand 
I! muſt have ſentence, oy to fall or ſtand : 
Thrice thyee times hath the Sovereign of he night 
Refaird her empty heyn s wich borrowed ight, 
vince theſe ſad eyes, theſe beauty. blaſted eyes 
re ſtricken by a light that did ariſe 
rom yc ur hleſi won b, whoſe unaſſwaged ſmart 
ath pierc d my ſont, and wounded y poor heart : 


It 
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I is the fair Parthenia, whoſe drvine 

And glorius vertue led theſe ezes of mine 

To their own ruin; Like a wanton Fly, 

T dallied with the flame of ber bright eye, 

Till I have burn'd my wings ;, O, if to love, 

Be he'd a fin ; ite guilty Gods above 

( Being fe!lcw- ſinners with ws, and commit 

The ſelf ſame crimes \ may eas ly pardon it. 

O thrice divine Y arthenia, that haſt got 

A ſacred priviledge which it e g di bave noty 

If ihuu haji dvom d that I ſhall be bereaven 

Of my 10::b'd life. yet let me dic forgives ;; 

And melceme dea h that wuh ene happy blow 

Gives me more eaſe then eter lite coul do, 

Madam, to whom ſhou'd my ſad words appeal 

But you ? Alas m bon ſhould l reveal 

My dying ibu bu; unto you bat gave 

Being 10 ber, (bat laß be power to ſave 

My waſted life; he language of a mother 

Moves mere then car: that trickle; from another, 

With bat a well diſſen bled drop did ſlide 

From ti falſe h he Lacy thus repli'd 3 
My honcrabii Lerd * 

If my untimely an ſier hath prevented 

Some further words your paſſion mA have vented, 

Pardon my baſte, which in a rudey faſbion 

Scught enely to divide yer from yeur paſſion : 

The ort you bear Parthenia muſt claim 

The privileage of mine ear, and in ber name 

( Though from an al ſen! mind, as yet unknown ) 

Rear 1 thanks with intereſt of mine own. 

The little judgement, has the g di have lent 

Her downy years ( th ugh in a ſmall cx ent) 

Does challenge the whole freedom: of her choyce 

In ite reſignmen: of a mother: woyce : * 

The ſprighily fancie; of a V.rgi.n1 mind 

Enter themſe'ves, and hate to be conſin d. 

The hidden Embers of a lovers fire 

Deſire no bellows, but Hrir own deſire ;, 

And like to Dedalus l forge, if blown, 
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Burns dim and diet; blazes, if let alone. 
Low ys aſſett without adviſement, that 
Wh.ch being moi perſwaded to, they hate, 
My Lord adjourn your paſſion, and refer 
The for une of your ſuit to time, and her, 
Like to a Pianace 1s a Lovers minde, 

Tl e ſail his fancy it; a florm of wind 

His uncontrouled paſſion ; the Stears 

Hi Reaſon ; Rees and Sands, are Doubts and Fears ; 
Tour jtorm Leing great, like a wiſe Pilo bear 

But little Sail, and ſtout 'y ply the Sie ar: 

Leave then the violence of your thoughts to me 

My Lord ; too haſly G ameſtirrcverſce. 

Go, move Parthenia, and let Juny's b'eſſing 

A. tend ycur Lopefull ſuit, in the ſuppreſſing 

Loves common evils z and if ker wa m dejere 

fem | ut a ſpark , leave me to blow the five, 

vo, loſe no lime: Lovers muſt be laboriows 5 

My Lord, go proſperous, and return v torious. 

With that, Demagoras ( proſtrate on the ground, 
As it his ears had heard that bleſſed ſound, 

Where with the D«/zhian Oracle acquires 
IiPaccepted facrifice ) performs the Rites 
Ot quick devotion to that heavenly voyce, 
W᷑ich fed his ſoul with the malignant joyes. 
Ot Vow*d revenge; up from the floor he ſtarts, 
Ble\les the tongue that bleſt him, and departs. 

By this time, had the Heaven ſurrounding steeds 
Queli*d cheit proud courage, turn'd their fainting 
Into their lower Hemiſphere, to cool ( heads 
Their taming Noſtrils in the Weſtern Pool, 

When as the dainty and mollitious Air 

Had bid the Lady of the Palace ſhare 

In her refined pleaſures, and invited 

Her gentle ſteps fully to be delighted 

In thoſe ſweet walks, where Flora's liberal hand 

Had given mere treely then to all the Lind, 
There walked the and in her various mind, 
projects and caſts about which way to find 
The progreſs of the young Parthenia : heart, 
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Likes this w-y: "Then à ſecond thought does thwart 

The farſt 5 likes that way, then a third the ſecond; 

One while the likes the match, and then the reckon'd 

D.unagoras vertues: Now her fear intices 

Her thoughts to alter ; then the counts his vices : 

Somerimes the calls his vows and oaths to mind ; 

Another while, thinks oaths and words but winde. 

She likes, dillikes, her doubtf ul thoughts do vary 

Reſolves, and chen reſolves the quite contrary ; 

One while ſhe feats that his malign aipect 

Will give the Virgin cute to dilaftett; | 

And then propounds to het ambitious thoughts 

His wealth, the golden cover of all faults ; 

And from the Chaos of her doubt, digeſts 

Her feats; creates a world of wealth, and reſts : 

With that, {he ſtraight unfixt her taſtned eyes 

From off the ground, and looking up, eſpies 

The fair Parthenia in a lonely Bowre, 

Spending the treaſure of an evenings hour, 

There ſat ſhe, reading the ſweet lad diſcourſes 

Of Charicteas love; the intercourſes 

Of whoſe mixt fortunes taught her tender heart 

To feel the ſelf-ſame joy, the ſelt · ſame ſmart ; 

She read, the wept 3; and as ſhe wept the (mil'd, 

As if her equal eyes had reconcil'd 

Th? extreams of joy and grief : ſhe clos'd the Book 

Then open'd it, andawith a milder look, 

She piries lovers z muling then a while, 

She teaches (miles to weep, and tears to ſmile ; 

At length her broken thoughts ſhe thus diſc overs· 

Unconſtant ſtate of poor diſtreſſed lovers ! 

Is all extreame in love ? No mean at 41} ? 

No draught: mdf rent p Either honey or ga'l? 

Hath Cupids «niverje no temp vate Zone : 

Ei ber a toyrid, or a frozen one 

Alas, alas. poor Lovers | As ſhe ſpake 

Thoſe words, from her ciſcloſed lips there brake 

A gentle ſigh, and after that another. 

Wich that, ſteps in her unexpected mother. 

| Have ye beheld when Titans luſt ful head N 
Ha 


ok 
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Hath newly div'd into the Sea green bed 
f Thetis, how the baſhfull Horizon 

( Enforc'd to ſee what ſhould be ſcen by none) 

Looks red for ſhame, and bluſhes to diicover 


Winceſtnous pleatures ot the Heaven. born lover? 


$01 ook'd Parthenis, when the ſudden eye 
Of her unwelcome mother did deſcry 
er ſecret pabon; The mothers (mile 


Brought forth the daughters bluſh ; and level coyl 
hey (mil'd and bluſht, one (mile begat another; 


he daughter bluſnt, becauſe the jealous mother 
STil'd on her, and the ſilent mother ſmil'd 
To ſee the conlcious bluſbing of her childe, 


t length grown great with words, ſhe did awake 


er forced ſilence, and ſhe thus beſpake, 
Bluſh not, my faiveſt daughter : *Tis no ſhame 
Lo pitty lovers, or lament that flame, 
hich worth and beauty kindles in the breſt : 
Tis charity to ſuccour the diſh eſt. 
Ihe diſpoſtion of a genercus heart 
leg every grief ber own ; at leaſt bears pare. 
bat Marble ab what Adamantine ear 
re heard the flames of Troy wnhout a tear ? 
luch more the ſcorching F a lovers fire 
Whoſe deſperate ſewel is bis own defere 
ay boldly challenge every gentle heart 
Jo be joynt-tenant in bis ſecret ſmart. 
by At Hou bluſh ? why did: hoſe pearly tears 
lide * ? Fear not: This arbour hath no ears: 
ere's none but we; ſpeak en: 1t 15 no ſhame 
0 ſhed a tear. thy mother aid the ſame. 
oy, hath the wingea wanton, with his dart, 
ent ere a meſſage to hy wounded heart? 
peak, in the name of Hymen, I conjure thee : 
ſo, I have a balſom will recure hee ; 
ear, I fear, the young Laconian Lord 
Fab lately lefi ſome indigeſted word 
n thy cold ſtomack ; which for want of art, 
doubt, I doubt, lies bcavy at thy heart: 
that be all, revealing brings relief : 
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Silence in love but multiplies a grief; 
Hid ſorrow's deſperate, not tobe endur d. 
Which being but diſclos d, is eaſily cur d. 
Perchance thou lov'jt Demagoras, and mon Ast fmothe 
Thy cloſe affe ttion from thy angry mother, 
And reap the dainty fruits of love nnſeen; 
I did the like, or thou hadſi never been; 
Stoln goods are ſweeteſt. F it be thy minde 
To love in ſecret, I will be as blind 
At he that wounded thee ; or if thou dire 
Acquaint thy motber, then a motbers care 
Shall be redoubled, till P tboughts acquire 
The ſweet fr uition of thy choyce deſire. 
Thos lov jt Demagoras : if thy ys deny, 
Thy conſcious heart muſt give thy lips the he: 
And if thy liking  countermand my will, 
Thy puniſhment ſhall be to Ive Him ſtill : 
Then love him ſtill, and let bis hopes inherit 
The Crown belonging to ſo fair a merit; 
His thoughts are noble, and his fame appears 
To ſpeak, at leaſt, an age above his years : 
The blood of his increaſing honor ſprings 
From ike h gh ſtec of the Arcadian Kings 
The go1s have bleſt him with à liberal hand, 
Enricht him with the prime of all the land: 
Honor and wealth attend — — and what 


Can be command that he poſſeſſes not ? 
ers can divine ) 


Alt which, and more ( if ple 
The fortune of thy beauty bath made thine ; 
He is thy Captive, and hy conquering eyes 
Have took him priſoner, he ſubmits, and ties 
At thy dear — ne 1 lo be 

5 


Rund ſom d from dea! any price but thee, 
Wrong not thy ſelf, in being too too nice 3 
And what ( perchance ) may not be profſer'd twice, 
Accept at firſt : It is a fooliſk minde 

To be too coy ; Occalion's balde bebinde. 

*T 1s not the common work of every day 

T afford ſuch offers 3 take them while you may, 
Times aller: Touth and beautv are but blaſts ; 
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Uſe then thy time whi¹＋ ou and beauty laſts : 
For if that loath'd and inſameus reproach 
Of a ſtate maid, but offer to incroach 
Upon opi..ion, thou ar! m eſtimation, 
Like garments kept till they be out of faſhion : 
Thy worth, thy wit, thy vertmes all muſt ſtand 
Like goods at out. cries, pris d at ſecond hand; 
Reſoive thee then, 1 enlarge thy Virgin-life 
ih the honourable freedome of a wife: 
And let the fruits of that bleſt marriage be 
A living pledge betwixt m cbilde and me. 
$0 ſaid, Ihe fair Pearthenia (in whoſe heart 
Her ſtrong affection yet had got the ſtarr 
Of her obedience.) makes a ſudden pauſe, 
tives with her thoughts; objects the binding Laws 
Of filial duty to her beſt affection, 
ometimes ſubmits unto her own election, 
Sometimes ſubmits unto her mothers : Thus divided 
In her diſtracted fancy, ſometimes guided 
y one delire, and ſometimes by another, 
phe thus repli'd to her attentive mother; 
Madam, 
Think not Parrhenia, under a pretence 
)f ſilence ſiudies diſobedience ; | 
jr by the crafiy ſlowneſs of rc 
orraws a quick advantage to deny: 
lies not in your pomer to command 
ejond my will, unto your ender hand 
here ſurrender up that little All 
La gave me muy to diſpoſe withal! : 
Le Gods forbid, Parthenia ſhould reſet 
Feat you command, command you what you li,: 
— me, the young Laconian Loyd 
ath made a ſſauli, but never yet could board 
ir heart of mine: I wept, I wept indeed, 
ut my miſ- comſirued fireams did ne r proceed 
wm Cupids ſpring 3 TEis blubber'd book makes knots 
Toſe griefs I wept ; 1 wep? no! for mine own 3, 
— thoughts durſt never yet aſpi 
leaſt degree towards ihe 2 * deere 
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Of ſo great honour to be call by Wife, 
b or whom ambitiom £ ue: ns have been at ſlrife ; 
He ju'd for love , and ſtrongly did importune 
54 heart, more pleaſcd with a meaner fortune: 

y breaſt was Marble, and my bear: forgot 
A pity; jor indeed, I lov'd him not: 
But Midam, you, io choſe mere wiſe dirc@jons 
I bend the jtouteſt of my raſh affe dt ion, 
Tou have commanacd, and your will ſhall be 
Tl e ſquare / my und ven deſire; and me: 
1% prad ſe du y, and my deed fb 41! ſhore it : 
Ile pradiiſe love, theugh Cupid ncver know it. 

Wheu great Baſiir (he whoſe Princely hand 
Noutiſhr long peace in the Arcadian Land) 
With triumph brought to his renowned Court 
His new eſpouſed Queen, was great reſort 
Of torreign States, ani Prin.es to behe l! 
The truth, that unbeliev'd report hath told 
Ot fai Gynecia's worth, 2 repair d 
The C rian Nobles richly all prepar'd 
In wai like furniture, and well addreſt, 
Wich tolemn Juſts to glorifie the Feaſt 
Uf Marriage royal, lately paſt between 
Ih Arcadien King, and his thrice noble Queen, 
The fair Gynecia, in whole face and breſt, 
Nature and curious Art had done their beſt, 
To ſum that rate perfection, which (in brief) 
Tranſcends the power of a ſtrong belief: 
Her Syce was the Cyprian King whole fame 
Receiv*'d more honour from the honour'd name, 
Than if he had with his victorious hand 
Unſceptred halt the Princes in the Land: 
To tell the glory of this royal Feaſt, 
The Bridegiooms ſtate, and how the Bride was dreſt; 
The princely ſervice, and the rare delights ; 
The i(everal nan es aud worth of Lords and Knights; 
The quaint Impreſ/a's,their deviſeful ſhows ; 
Theic Marſhal (ports, their oft redoubled blows 3 
The courage of this Lord, or that proud Horſe, 
Who ran, who gut the better, who the worſe, 
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Is not my task; nor lies it in my way, 
To make relation of it, Heraulds may : 
Yet fame and honour have ſeledted one 
From that ill uſtrious crue ; and him alone 
Have recommended to ny careful quil, 
Forbidding that his honor thould lie fail! 
Among the reſt, whom fortune aud his (p'rit 
That day had crowned with a Victors wetit: 
His name was Arg/us, in m born: 
And ( if what is not ours, way adorn 
Our proper fortunes ) his blood royal (ſprings 
From th ancient ſtock ot the great Crprian Kings: 
Hs out- ſide had enough to ſatis ſie 
The expectation of a curious eye: 

Nature was too too prodigal of her beauty, 

To make him halt fo fair, whom fame anu duty 
He ought to honor, call'd ſo often torth, 

T' approve the excellence of his manly worth ; 
His mind was richly furniſht with the treaſure 
Of moral knowledge in ſo liberal meaſure, 

Not to be proud; So valiant and fo ſtrong, 

Of noble courage, not to date a wrong; 
Friendly to all men, inward but with few z 

Faſt to his old friends, and unapt for new : 

Lord of his word, and maſter of his paſlion ; 
Serious in buſineſs, choyce in recreation; 

Not toe miſttuſt ful, and yet wiſely wary 

Hard to reſolve, and then as hard to vary. 

And to conclude, the world could bardly finde 
So tate a body with ſo rare a minde, 

Thrice had the bright ſurveyor of the heaven 

Divided out the days and nig hrs by eaven 

And equal howers, lince this childe of fame 

( Invited by the glory of her name ) 

Firſt view'd Parikeniaes face, whoſe mutual eye 
Shot equal flames, and with the ſecret 1ye 

Of undiſclos'd aſtection, joyn'd together 


Both dearly !ov'd 3 the more they ſtrove to hide 


Their love, affection they the more deſcride. 
B 2 


Their yielding hearts, their loves unknown to either; 
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lies beyond the power of art to ſmot her 
Afﬀettion, where one vertue jindes another. 
Ouc was their thegzhrs, and their delires one, 
And yet both lo d, unknown; belov*d, unknown! 
One was the Dart, that at the ſelf ſame time 
VVas ſent, that wounded her, that wounded hin: 
B th hop*d,bothtear'd alike,both joy*d,bothgriev'd; 
Yet, where they both could help, was none reliev'd ; 
Twolov'd, and two beloved were, yet none 
But two in all, and yet that a// but one, 
By this time ha! their barren lips betray'd 
1] heic tin erous ſilence 3 now they had difplay d 
Loves ſanguine colours, whilſt the winged Childe 
gate ina tice, and clapt his hands and (mil'd 
To fee the combat of two wounded f.iends. 
He ſtrikes and wounds himſelf, while ſhe defends 
Th it would be wounded, for her pain proceeds, 
And flows from his, and from his wound he bleeds 4 
She pl-· y at him, and aiming at his breſt, 
Pierce her own heart: And when his hand addreſt 
The blow to her ric boſom, there it found 
His own dear heart, and gave that heart the wound: 
At length both conquec'd and yet both did yeeld, 
B »th lo& the day, and yet both won the field: 
And as the warfare of their tongues did ceaſe, 
Their lips pave earneft o a joy ful peace. 
But O the hideous cbances that atiend 
A lovers progreſs to his journeys end! 
How many d'ſp'rate rubs, and dangers wait 
Each mimi e on bis miſerab/e ftare | 
His hopes do build, what ſtraryht his fears deſtroy : 
Sometimes he ſurf ts with exceſi of joy; 
Some imes deſparring ere to find reſiq, 
He roars heneath the tyra ny of grief ; 
And let loves current runs with greateſt force, 
Seme cbvious miſ hief (till dijturbs the courſe : 
For lo, no ſooner the diſcovered flame 
Of theſe new parted lovers did preclame 
Loves ſacred Jubilee; but the Virgins Mother 
C The poſtuce of whole vitage did diſcover 
dome 
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Some (ſerious matter, harbꝰ ring in ber breſt) 

Enters the com: Half angry, half in jeſt, 

the thus began : My deareſt ch1/de, his night, 

When as the ſilent dark ſs d d invi e 

Mine eyes to ſiun ber, ſur dry though: s peſſeſt 

My i oub!ed munde, and robbed me of my rt > 

I //ept not till the early bugle horn | 

Of Chanticlere ad ſummon d in he morn 

T attend the Light, aud nurſe the new born Day: 

At lajt when Mo phens with his leaden key 

Had lock d my ſenſes, and enlarg'd the pewer 

Of my heaver «guided fancy. for an Four 

I ſlumber'd 3 and before my ſlumbring eyes, 

one and ihe ſelf ſame dream preſen ed thrice , 

I wak'd ;, and being frighted at the v/ſion, 

Perceiv'd the gods bad made an appariion. 

My dream was this : Methought 1 ſaw hee ſitting 

Dreſt like a princely Bride, with robes beſi/ting 

The State of Majeſty 5 thy Nymph like hair 

Loefly diſteveſ d and thy brows d d bear 

ACypteſs wreath ; and ( thrice three moneths expir d) 

pregnant womb grew heavy andrequir'd 

L ina's aid; with that me hongbt I ſaw 

A team of harneſt beac ocks firreely draw 

A fiery chariot fr. m the fliiting shie, 

Verein there ſate the glorious Majeſtie 

great Saturnia, en whoſe train attended 

AH t of g. ddeſjes 3, Juno deſcended 

From out the flaming Chariot, and ht 

Y painful; wemb ;, Thy pains ue increaſt, 

At length ſhe lard ter genile palms pon 

Thy fruitfu! flank, and there was born a ſon, 

ite m1de He mo ker cf a ſmil ng boy, 

And after bleſt tet with a mo. fers joy, , 

Stekiſt the Babe, whoſe fortune ſhe ſoretold 3 

For on t head ſhe ſet a Croren of Gold 5 

F. nikwith, as if the keavens Had cli ven in ſundiry 

Ve hong I keard the horrid noyſe of thunder ; 

The Hail ftorm'd demn, and ye: the ie was cleary 

Some | arljiones that deſcended did apy car 
B 3 
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As Or ent pearls, ſome like refine4 Gold, 
Whercat the Gd :icſs turn d, and ſaid, Bebold, 
Great Jove hah ſent ag'ft; go for ih, and iaket : 
Tus having ſp. ke. He vnn, and I wak d. 

I wak'd, and waking trembled 5, for I knew 
They wire no id e paſſiges, that grew 

From my d1ftempered theughts : hr not a vain 
Deluſios roaving from a troubled b-am, 

It was a viſion, aid the Gods fore pale 

Par heniaes fortune ; Gods cant miſtake. 

T lik'd the dream. whevein the Leavens fore: 0!.1 
Ti y j-yfu' Marriage an1 the ſpowre of gold 
Berokened wen ub: The Infatts golden Crown, 
Enfuing hencur; Juno's emmy dow 2, 

A ſafe del:verance ; and rhe ſmiling Boy 
Summ*d up the total. of a mothers joy: 

But what the wreathe of Op u, ( that was ſet 
Upon thy nupt:a'l brozws ) preſag'd as yet 

The Gods keep from me : rf that ſecret do 
Portend an evill, Heaven keep it ſrom thee tco, 
Adviſe Partkenia : ſerk not i wil ſtand 

The plot wherein the Gods vouchſafe a hand: 
Submit thy will te theirs 5, what they enjoyn 
Mu, be; nor lies it in my power oy thine 

To contradi& : Endeavor to ſu fill 

What c1ſe ma come to paſi againſt ty will. 
Now by the fr ia duty thou Soft bear 

The Gods and me, or if ought elſe more dear 
Can force obedience, as thou hop'lt to ſpeed 

At the god hands, in greateſt time of need 
By Heaven, by Hell , by all the pc wers abe ve, 
I here cen jure Parthenia to remove 

All fond conceits, that labor to diijeyn 


What Heaven hath knit ; Demagoras heart and thine 3 


The Gods are fai;hſull ; and their wiſdoms know 
What”, better for ws mortals, then we do. : 
Doubt net ( my chi de) the Gods cannot deceive , 
What Heaven des offer, fe ar not to receive 

With thank ful hands ;, paſs not ſo ſlightly over 
The dear affettions of ſo true a Low. 
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Pity hi, fames, relieve his tortur ; breſt , 

That findes abroad no joy at home na reſt: 

But like a wonnded Hart before the Hounds, 
Tha: flies with Cupids Javelin in his wounds, 
Stir up thy rak'd up embers of deſire, 

The Gods will bring in feel and blow the fire; 
Be gentle; let thy cordial ſmiles revive 

His waſted ſpirits, that onely caves to live 

To do thee honour : it was Cupids will 

The Dart be ſent. fi ould onely wound not kill ; 
Tecla then; and let the engag d Gods pour dnn 
Their promi, bleſſings on ty bead, and Crown 
Thy youth with joys, and maiſt thou after be 

As Lleſt in thine, as | am bleſt in thee, 


So fai: the fair Par henia, to whoſe heart 
Her fixt deſires had taught the unwilling Art 
Of diſobe.tience, calls her judgement in, 

And of two evils, determines it a ſin 

More venial, by a reſolute denial » 

To prove undutiful, then be difloyal 

To him whoſe heart a ſacred vow had ty'd 

So faſt to hers 3 and (weeping) thus repli'd, 

Madam, 

The angry Gods have late conſþir*d to hom 

The utmoſt their inraged hands could do, 

And having laid afde all mercy, ſlretch 

Their pewer 10 make one miſerable wretch ; 
Whoſe curſt and tortur'd ſeu! muſt onely be 

The futjc# of their wra H; and I am fre. 

Hard is the caſe | my dear deſires mult jail, 

My vows muſt crack, my plighted fai;b be frail; 
Oy elſe affe tion muſt be ſo exiſd 

A mothers beart, tbat fe renounce her childe. 

And as ſhe ſpake that word, a flowing ride 

Of tears ęuſht out, whoſe violence deny d 
The intende* paſſage of her doubling tongue: 
She ſtoſ ta while, then on the floor ſhe flung 
Her proſtrate body, while her hands did tear 

(Not knuwing what they did her dainty hair: 
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Sometimes ſhe ſtruck the ground, ſomtimes her breſt; 
Began ſome words, and then wept out the reſt : 
At laſt, her Hveleſs hands did by degrees 
Raiſe her caſt body on her feeble knees, 
And hun bly rearing, her ſad eyes upon 
Her mothers frowning viſage thus went on. 

Upon theſe Hees, theſe knees that ne*r were bent 
| To you in vain : that never did preſent 
' Their unrerwarded duty : never r. ſe 
| With.ut a mothers bleſſing \, npen thoſe, 
Upon thoſe naked knees I reeommend 
To y ur dear thoughts, thoſe torment that attend 
1 Your poor Parthen la, whoſe unknown diſtreſi 

} Craves rather death, than language to ex preſ i. 
What ſhall I do? Demagoras and death 
| Sound both alike to theſe ſad ears ; that breath 
Dat names the one, does nominate the other : 
Na, no, I cannot love him, my dear m. iber. 

| Ccmmand Parthenia now to undergo 
What death you pleaſe, and theſe quick hands ſhall flow 

| Theſeal of my — in my keart; 

* The gedit themſelves, that have @ ſecret art 
To — affect ion, cannot v10.ate 
The laws of Nature, nor the courſe of Fate, 
Can ear h forget ber burthen, and aſcend ? 
Or can ib aſpiring flames be taught to tend 
To ib erb? If fire deſcend, and earth aſpire, 
Earth were no longer earih, nor fire, fire : 
Even ſo by nature, "tis all one to me, 
To ive Demagoras, and net to be 
No, wo the heavens can do no at that"; greater, 
Then (having made ſo) to —— therr creature; 
Ad think you that the v ig het us gods will fill me 
ib ſuch falſe joyes, as (if enjoy d wou d kill me? 
i 1 know that they are merciful ; hut they 
Command, they give a power to obey : 
| The joy*ul Viſion that your ſlumbring eyes, 
| Of /ate Hebe d, did promiſe and compriſe 
A fa:rer fortune, than the Heavens can ſhare 
The poor Parthenias merit; bm deſpair 
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Book 1. © Afgalm and Parthenia. 2% 
Hath jwal'ow'd © Tour pro hetick dream deſcride 
A royal marriage; pointed out the Bride: 
Her ſafe deliverance ; and key ſmiling ſon ;, 
Honcy and real h; and after all mas done, 
There wants a Bridegroom: Vine heavens have ſeal d 
bin my breaſt, by me, to be revea['d; 
bich if ye ur patience ſhall u Hſa fe to Hcar, 
My lips ſhall recomm end unto year car. 
When Baſilius ( way wh. fe royal hand 
Long ſway the Scepter of ih Arcadian Land) 
From Cyprus brought bis more then princely Bride, 
The fair Gynecia, ( whom as Greece denide 
An equal ;, jo the mi acknow!edg'd none 
A; ber ſuperior in perfection :) 
Upon this Ladies royal ! rain, and ſtate, 
A great conccurſe of Nobles did await, 
And Cyprian Princes with their princely port 
Toſee her crown'd in the Arcadian Court : 
Ilujiriows Princes were they, but as far 
As midnigot Phebe ont ſhines a tin ing ſtay, 
So far, among ſt this romt of Princes one 
Surpaſt ihe reſt in honowr and renown : 
Whoſe perf: & verine finds more admiration 
In the Arcadian Comrt, then imitation : 
In th" exc'lence of his oui ward parts, and feature, 
The world concerves . the curicus hand of Nature 
Out-went it ſe i; which being richly fraught 
Aud — with tranſcendent worth is hong bi 
To be the choſen fortreſs for protection 
Of all the Arts, andſtore-houſe of perfection: 
The Cyprus ſtock did ne r. till now bring forth 
So ra re a branch, whoſe undervalued worth 
Brings greater g lery to ib Arcadiar Land, 
Then can the dull Arcadians underfland : 
His name is Argalus : 
He (Madam ) was bat Cyprus wreath, that cromu d 
My nuptial bromi: and now the Bridegroom's fi und, 
Cloth*d in the myſtery of that Cyprus wreath 3 
Which, ſince the better gods have pleai'd 10 breath. 
Into my ſcul, O may I ceaſe io be, 
K If 
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If owght but death part Argalus and me : 
Tet does my ſafe obedience not withſtand 
What ycu deſire, or what the Gods command: 
For what the Gods command, is your deſire 
Parthenia ſhow!d obey, and not reſpire 
Againſt their ſacred counſels. or withſtand 
The plot wherem they have vouchſaf d a hand, 
We muſt ſubmit our willi; that they enjoyn 
Maſt be, nor lies it in your power or mine 

To croſs ; we muſt endeavour to fu fill 

What elſe muſt come to p:ſs agamſt our will: 
My vows are paſt, and ſecond Heavens decree, 
Naihing ſball part my Argalus and me. 

So ſaid: th* impatient mothers kindled eye 
(Half cloled with a murtherous truwn)) let flie 
A ſcorching Fire ball, from whence was ſhed 
Some drops of choler, ſternly ſhakes her bead; 
With t:embling hands unlocks the door, and flees, 
Leaving Parthenia on her aking knees : 

And as ſhe tied, her fury thus began 

To open, And in Argalus the men? 

But there ſhe ſtops, and ſtriving ro expreſs 
What rage had prompted, could do nothing leſs. 


All you whoſe dear affeftions have been toſt 

In Cupids blanket, and unjuſt!y croſt 

By willful Parents, whoſe extream command 

Have made you groan beneath their tyrannous hand; 
That take a furious pleaſure to divorce 

Lour ſouls from your beſt thoughts (nay what is worſe 
Then torture) force your fancies to reſpett 

And dearly love, whom moſt you dijaffett ; 

Dram neer, aud comfort the d. ſtreſſed kears 

Of poor Parthenia 3 /et your eyes impart 

One drop at leaſt : and whoſo'cre — be 

That read ſi theſe lines may thy deſires ſee 

The like ſucceſs, if reading, thou ferbear 

To wet this very paper with a tear. 

Behold ( poor Lady) how an hours time ; 
Hath pluck'd her fa led Roſes from their prime 
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Who like an unregarded ruine, lies, 
With deaths untimely image in her eyes: 
She, ſhe, whom hopetul thoughts had newly crown'd 
With promis*d joyes, lies grovling on the ground; 
Her weary hand, ſuſtains her drooping kead ; 
(Too ſoft a pillow, for ſo hard a bed) 
Her eyes ſwoln up, as loth to ſce the light, 
That would diſcover ſo forlorn a fight : 
The flaxen wealth of her negleQted hairs 
Stick taſt to her pale cheek with dried tears; 
And at firſt bluſh, the ſeems, as it it were 
Some curious ſtatue on a Sepulchre : 
Sometimes her briny lips would whiſper thus, 
My Argalus, my deareſt Argalns | 
And then they clos'd again, as if the one 
Had kiſt the other for that ſervice done, 
In naming Argalus 3 ſometimes oppreſt 
With a deep ieh, the gave her fainting breaſt 
A ſudden ſtroak, and after that another, 
Crying, Hard fortane, O hard kearted mother! 
And ſick with her own thoughts, her paſſion ſtrove 
Betwixt the two extreams of grief and love; 
Te more ſhe griev d. the more her love abounded : 
The more ſhe lov*d,the more her heart was wounded 
With deſp'rate grief; at length the tyrannous force 
Of love and grief, ſent forth this ſelt-diſcourſe. 
How art thou chang*d ( Parthenia Vom hath paſſion 
Put all thy thoughts and ſen ſes out of faſhion : 
Exild thy little judgement, and betray'd thee 
To thine own ſelf } How nothing hath it made thee ? 
How is thy weather. beaten ſou! oppreſt 
With ſtorms and tempeſts blomn from the North. eaſt 
Of cold deſpair ? which long ere this had found 
Eternal reſt ; had been orewbelm'd and drown'd 
In the deep gulf of all ny miſeries, 
Had I not pumpt this water from mine eyes; 
- Arealus, 0 where, 0 where art thou ? 
Thou little think; ſt thy poor Parthenia now 
Is tortur d for thy ſake ;, alas, ( dear beart | ) 
Thou knowſt not the inſufferable ſmart. 
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I wudergo for thee ;, thou doſi net keep 
A Regiſter of theſe Jad tears 1 weep, 
No, no, 1hcu doſt not. 
Welt, well; from henceforth, Fortune, do not ſpare 
To de the wor(s thy ative miſchief dare; 
Deviſe new t.:yments, or repeat the ela, 
Until tboz burſt, cy I complain : Be bold, 
As bitter ; I diſdain thy rages thy power , 
Who 5 level d with the earth can fall no lower; 
Do, ſpit thy vencme for. h and temper all 
Thy ſtudied action with the ſpirit of gall : 
Tt pradiſ d malice can no charm deviſe 
Too ſure for Argalus to exerciſe : 
His love ſhall ſweeien death, and make a torture 
My ſportſul paſtime, io make Heart ſporter : 
His love ſhall fill my heart, and leave no room 
Wherein your rage may prattije Martyrdom. 
But ere that word could uſher out another, 
T he tender Virgins rai ble hearted mother 
Enters the chamber ; with a chang'd aſpet 
Beholds Partbenia, with a rew reipect 
Salutes her childe, and (having (los'd the door) 
Her helpful arm ten oves her from the floor 
Whereon ſhe lay, and being ſet together, 
In gentle terms, ſhe thus did commune with her. 
Perverſe Parthenia, 3 thy bear: ſo ſworn 
To Argalus his love, that it n.uſt ſi orn 
Demapgoras ? are your ſou!s conjeyn d ſo cloſe 
That my entreaty may not in erpeſe? 
If fo, what help ? yet let a mothers care 
Be not contemn d, that bids her child berrare. 
The ſickle that”s too early cannot reap 
A fruitſul Harveſt; look before you /eap- 
. Adjourn your :houghts, and make a wiſe delay; 
Tos cannit weaſurc vertue in a day; 
Vertwes appear, but vices ba'k He light ; 
Jo, bard to read à vice at the firſt gb. 
Falſe are thoſe joyes that are not mixt wi;h doubt, 
Fire eaſily Aindla ill not eaſily ou: 
Divide that love, which thou beftow'ſt on one, 
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Twixt two ; try both, then take the beſt or none ; 
onſult wi h time, for time bewrayt, diſcovers 
The faith, the love, the conſtancy of levers, 
itt done in haſie, by ea ſure are repented, 
nd things ſoon paſt, are of: tco late lamented, 
ith that Par/bemra riſing from her place, 
nd bowing with incomparable grace, 
lade this reply: Madam, each ſevera} d ey 
ince firſt jeu gave this body being, may, 
Frite a large volume of your tender care, 
boſe hourly goodneſs rf it ſhould compare 
ub my diſerts, alas, the world would fhow 
Too great a ſum for one poor heart to ore. 
I maſt confeſs my Feart is not ſo ſworn 
To Arcalus bis merit, as to ſcorn 
Demagoras 3 ner yet ſo looſely tide, 
That I can ſlip the knot, and ſo divide 
Fn ire «ffettion, which muſt not be ſever d, 
Kor ever can be (but in vain) endevor d: 
h heart is one, and by one power guided: 
ne is no number, cannot be divided: 
nd Cupids learned Schoolmen have reſolv'd 
hat love divided ii but love diſſolv d: 
But yet, what p!rghted fairh and honour may 
lot now undo, your counſel ſhall delay. 
Midam. Partheniaes hand i not ſo greedy 
To reap ber corn, before her corn be ready: 
Her unad vi ſed Sick/e fhall not thruſt 
Into her hopeſu! Harveſt ere needs muſt * 
To yours, Parthenia fha!! ſubmit her ii, 
Whoſe — be ſea ſon ' d by your will : 
Her time of Harveſt ſhall admit no moaſare, 
Bu: onely whats proportion d by your Pes ſure. 


So ended ſhe; but till that darkneſs got 
The maſtry of the Habt, they parred got: 
The mother pteads for the Laconian Lord 3 
The daughter ( whoſe impatience had abhorr'd 
His very name, had not ber mother t) 
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Yet till the Mother pleads, and does omit 
No way untry'd, that a hard hearted wit 
Knows to deviſe ; perſwades, allures, intreats, 
Mingles her words with ſmiles, with tears, with threat. 
Commands, conjures, tries one way, tries another, 
Does th* utmoſt that a marble-breaſted mother 
Can do; and yet the more ſhe did apply, 
The more ſhe taught Parthenia to deny; 
The more ſhe did aflault,.the more contend, 
The more ſhe taught the Virgin to defend. 
At laft, deſpairing (for her words did find 
More hopes to move a mountain than her mind) 
She ſpake no more : but from her chair ſhe ſtarted, 
And ſpit theſe words, Go peeviſh Girl ; and parted 
Away the flings, and finding no ſucceſs 
In her loſt words, her fury did addreſs 
Her raging thoughts to a new ſtudied plot: 
ACtions muſt now enforce what words could not; 
Treaſon is in her thoughts; ber furious breath 
Can.whiſper now no language under death : 
Poor Argalus muſt die, and his remove 
Muſt make the paſſage tv Demagoras love; 
And till that bar be broken, or put by, 
No hope to ſpeed, poor Argalus muſt die. 
Demegoras is call d to counſel now, 
Conſults, conſents, and after mutual vow, 
Reſolving on the act they both conſpire 
Which way to execute their cloſe deſire : 
Drawing his keen Steeletto from his ſide, 
Madam (ſaid he) this medicine well applide 
To Argalus bx boſome wil! give yeſt 
To him, and me ; tbe ſudden way is beſt. 
My Lord, your trembling hand(ſaid the Jmay miſs 
The mark, and then your ſelf in danger in 
Of out-cry, or perchance bis own reſiſtance; 
«Attempts are dangerous at ſo ſmall a diſtance * 
A Drurs the better weapon. which does breath 
33 ri errand, carries ſudden death P 
Cloſd up in ſweetneſs : Come, a Drug, ſtrikes ſura, 
And works our ends, and yet we fecp — 
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My Lord, be:hink,no other; ſet your reſt 
Upon theſe Cards, the ſareſt way is bet; 
Leave me to manage our ſucce ul plot, 
And if theſe ſiud tous brows contrive it not 
Too ſure for art of Magick to prevent, 
Re y truſt a womans wit when fully bent 
To take revenge; Be gone, my Lord, Repoſe 
Thetruſt in me; onely be wiſe, be cloſe. 
That night, when as the univerſal ſhade 
Of the unipangled Heaven and Earth had made 
An utier darkneſs ( darkneB apt to further 
The horrid. enterpriſe of rapes and marther) 
She, ſhe, that now lacks nothing to procure 
A full revenge, ſhe calls Aiblcia to het, 
( Parthenias Handmaid)whom the thus beſpake. 
a thleia, dare thy private thoughts partake 
With mine? Canſt thou be ſecret ? Has thy bears 
A lock hat none can pick by Ibeeviſp art, 
Or break by force? tell me, canſt thou digeſt 
A ſecret truſted to ty fanthful breaft ? 
Madam (\aid ſhe Let me be never we 
To my own thong his, if ever falſe to jon: 
Speak what you pleaſe ;, Athleia Gall conceal 5 
Torments may make me rear, l ut ne reveal. 
Repli'd the Lady then; Athleia knows 
How much, how muck my dear affe&ion ows 
Parthenia's Feayt, whoſe welfare s the crown 
Of all my joyes which now is overtÞrown,, 
And deeply buried in forgotten duſt , 
If thou betray the ſecret of my truſt ; 
It hieth in thy power to remove 
Approaching evils ; Parthenia 7s in love, 
Her waſted ſpirits languiſh in her breaſt, 
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And nought, but took'd for death, can give her reſ#:; 


Ii Argalus ſhe loves, who with diſdain 
Requites her love, not loving her again 3 

He flights her teart; the more that he negletts, 
The more intively ſhe (poor ſoul) affetts . 

he groans beneath the burihen of deſpair, 
nd with her ſighs ſbe cloyes the 2 air 


The 
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Thou art acquainted with ber private fears, 
And you, ſo oft exchanging tongues and ſ cart, 
fi know too much for one poor heart t endure ; 

But deſperat's the wound admits no cure: 

It lies in thee to belp. Athleia, ſay, 

Wilt thou "Hf me, if I find the way ? 
Madam, My forced ignorance ſhall be 

£nfficsent earneſt for my — : 

Tour lips have utter d nothing that is new 

To Athleia's ears ; alas, it 5s too true: 

Long, long ere this, your ſervant had reveal d! 

The ſame to you, kad not theje lips been ſeal'd: 

But if my beſt endeavors may extend 

To bring my Ladies ſorrows to an end: 

Let all the enraged Dieties allot 

To me worſe torment, if I do it not; 

My life's ioo poor to kazard for her caſe ; 

Abies, Le do't, Command me ic hat you pleaſe. 

So ſaid ; the treacherous Lady ſept alide, 

Into her ſerious Cloſet ; and appli d 

Her haſty, and perfidious hands to frame 

This forged Letter, in Partheniaes nam e. 


To her faithfull Anga. 


Abi, the malice of a mother 
Does yet enforce my tongue to ſmoi her 
What my deſire is fhould flame; 
Tet Parthenia's tbe ſame. 
Alibough my fire be bid a while, 
"Tis but fire flak'd with yl; 
Befure ſeven Suns ſpall riſe and fall 
It ſhall buyn and blaze wilbal. 
What I ſend thee drink with ſpeed, 
Elſe tet my Argalus take beed ; 
Unleſs thy providence withſtand, 
There is treaſon near at hand: 
Drink as thou lov" me and it ſhall ſecure thee 
From Fniure dangers, or from paſt recure thee, 
Thy conſtant Paribends. 
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his done, and ſeal'd, ſhe op'd her p:ivate door, 
all'd in Athleta, and ſaid, Fir very fore, 
The gods provide a ſalve ; force muſt prevail 
ere ſighs and tears, and deep intreaties fail. 
orthwith from out her Gabinet ſhe took 
lircle glaſs, and ſaid, Athleia, /ook,, 
iin theſe lender walls, theſe glazed liſts, 
artheniaes happmeſs, and life conſiſts ; 
tis Nepenthe , wl ich the facbious gods 
Do wſe to drink, when ere they be at ods ʒ 
boſe ſecret vertue ( ſo infur'd by love) 
Does turn deep hatred into deareſt love; 
makes the prcudeſt lover rbine and ban, 
ud ſu h to dote, as never lov d at all : 
ere 1 this glaſs, and recommend the ſame 
o Argalus in his Partheniaes name 3 
nd to his band, to bis own band commit 
bis Letter between Argalus and it. 
et ns eye come, be ſure thy ſpeed prevent 
be riſong Sun; and ſo beavens cyown th events 
By this the feather'd Belman of the night 
ent forth his midnight ſummons, to invite 
ll eyes to ſlumber, when they both addreſt 
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heir thoughtful minds, to take a doubtful reſt. * 


0 Harvens | and you, O you celeſtial powers, 

at never (lumber, but imploy a I hozrs 

mans protett ion; ſtill preſerving, keeping 

r ſouls from ok vious dangers, waking, ſleeping. 
can your al! diſcerning eyes behold 

uh impious ations proſper waconirol'd | 

can your hearts, your tender bearts indure 

0 ſee ur ſervant (that now ſleeps ſecure, 
narm d, anwarn d, and having no defence, 
ut J. ur protection. and his innocence ) 

tray'd and muri her d, drawing at one breath 
iu own prepar'd deſtrudion hi own death ? 
nd will ye ſuffer't ? be that is the crown 

f prized vertue, bonour and renown ; 
te flower of Arts ; the Cyprian living ſtery: 

cadias Garland, and great Greeces glory 3 


The 
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The earths new wonder, and the mor lis exam ple, 
Muſt die betræy d; treaſon and death muſt trample 
Upon his life * and in the dull muſt lie 
As much admir'd perfection as can die. 
No, Argalus, the coward hand of death 
Durſt ner aſſault thee, if not underneath 
The mak, of love: thou art above ihe ra 
Of open wrongs \, mans force could ner make breach 
Into Hy life : no, Death ceu d ner uncaſe 
Thy foul, had ſhe aj e tred face to face i 
Dream \realus, aud let ky He be troubled 
With mur fers t caſons, let thy dream, be doubled: 
And what ity, frighied fancy ſball perceive, 
Be wije'y ſuperſt i- iom, and believe, 
O, ha my inet cculd wake thee now, and ſever 
Thoſe qe. ds Hat ere long muſt fleep for euer: 
Wake now er never Argalus, and withſtand 
Thy danger wake, the murtbereſi is at Fand. 
P. th nia, 0 Parthenia. who ſball wee 
Thy werld of tears? canſt thou, O canſt thou fleep ? 
Will thy dull Genius give thee leave to ſlumber ? 
Dees noibing ireuble thee ? no dream incumber 
Thy frighted thoughts, and Argalus ſo near 
His lateſt beur? Not one dreaming tear? 
Step en; and when thy flattering flumber*s paſt, 
Perchance thine eyes will learn to weep as faſt . 
His death is pleted +, and this morning light 
Muſt ſend him doxen into eternal night ;; 
Nay, what is worſe then worſt his dying breath 
ill cenſure thee as Agent in bis death. 

By this the broad-fac d Kuiriſter of night 


Surceas'd her fcreeching note, and took her flight 


To the next neihboring Ivy : birds and beaſts 
Forſ:ke the warm protection cf their neaſts, 
And nightly dens, whilſt darkneſs did diſplay 
Her (able curtains to let in the day; 
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When ſad Ath!eia's dream had unbenighted (eOPFoy 
Her ſlumbring eies, her buſie thoughts were friel 4 
She roſe, and trembled ; and being half diſtraught I tony 


With ker prophetick fears ſlæ thus bechought. * 


Mow 
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Bhat ails the Gods thus ſo diſi urb my reſt, 
And make ſuch ear kquok;'s in my troubled | reſt ? 
No Ii ig but deaths, and mur ters? Graves and Bells, 
Frigh:ing my fancy, with :heir bour y Melli? 
"Twas nothing but a dream; and dreams they ſay, 
und themje/ves the clear contrary way; 
The riddlegread. and now I undeyſtand 
My dreams intents 1, Some marriage is at hand: 
For death interpreted. is nothing e ſe 
But Marriage; and be melanctoly Bells 
Is mirth and niuſick, : By the grave, is read 
The joyful joytu', joyſu! marriage bed. 
I, it is plain ; and now meihinks ima 
That my prophetick dream fore ola ſhou'd die. 
If this be death, D-ath exerciſe 7 porrer, 
And et Arhicii & e wi bin tþ35 bony : 
Do do thy worſt, Athlet“ faikfull breath 
Shall pray for no hing more (hen juddain deaib. 
But jtay, Athlela, fe tov forward day 
Begins to gi be Eiſt ; away away. 
Sy having ſad, the nin ble fingered Laſs 
Took th forg'd Letter, and the amorous glaſs : 
And to her early progreſs ſhe applies her; 
Departs, and towards Argaiws ſhe hies her; 
But every ſtep ſhe took, her mind en forc'd : 
New thoughts, and with her ſelf ſhe thus diſcours d: 
How frail's the nature of « womans will ! 
How cyoſs * the thing that's moſt forbidden, ſtili 
They more deſire; and leaſt inclin d o do 
What they are meſt of all perſreaded to: 
Had not ( alas ) my Lady bound theſe h andi, 
Athleia ne r kad ſtrug/ed with her bands : 
I mult not tafie it | had fhe not enjoyn'd 
My lips jrom taſting it, Athlei«'s minde 
Had never thought ant; nom methinks I long; 
Deſires, if once conſin d, become tco ſirong 
Leaf Fer womans cenquer'd reaſon to reſiſt : 
We A womans reaſons meaſur'd by her liſt : 
zht T long to taſte. yet was there nothing did 
Move my deſire , but that I was forbid, 


With 
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With that ſhe ſtaid her weary ſteps, and haſted 
T*unty the glaſs ; lift up her atm, and taſted , 
That done (and having now attain d, almoſt, 
Her journeys end) tl e little time ine loſt, 

New ſpeed regains: The nimble ground ſhe trace 
With double haſt and quick re doubled paces, 
And on a ſuddain ſhe begins to faint . 

Her bowels gripe, her breath begins to taint : 

Her bliſtered tongue grows hot, her liver glows, 
Her veins do boil, her colour comcs and goes, 

the ſtagpers, falls, and on the ground ſhe lies: 
Swels like a bladder, roars, and burſts, and dies. 

Thus from her ruin Argelivs derives 

His longer life, and by her death he lives; 

Live Argalut, and let the gods allot 

Such morning draughts, to thoſe that love thee no 

Live long, and let the righteous powers above, 

That have preſerv'd thee for P artbeniaes love, 

Crown all thy hopes and fortunes with event 

Too ſure, for ſecond treaſons to prevent. 

By this time did the laviſh breath of Fame 

Give language to her Trumpet, and proc lame 

Aubleiaes death, the current ot which news 

Truths warrant, had forbidden to abuſe 

Dec eived ears: which when the Lady heard, 

Whoſe treacherous heart was greedily prepat d 

To entertain a murther, the aroſe 

And with rude violence de: perately throws 

Her tremi ling body on the naked floor 

But what ſhe ſaid, and did, I will deplore, 

Nor utter ; but with forced ſilence ſmother, 

Becauſe the was the fait Paribeniat mother: 

May it ſuffice, that the extreams of ſhame, 

And unieliſted ſorrow overcan e 

Her diſappointed ralice. leis lamenting 

The treaſon, chan ſucceſs; and more repenting 

Of what ſhe tail'd to do, then what ſhe did, 

Her ſullen ſoul deſpairs; ber thoughts forbid 

What reaſon wants the power to perſwade ; 

And griets being grown too deep for her to wade, 
. Se 
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Kk Hie aks; and with an hollow fich ſhe cri'd 
4 Weicome thou eaſer of all evils, and di'd. 

Now tongues begin to walk; and every ear 
ath got the Sarwryaſes to hear 
I his Tragick Scene 3 the breaih of Fame grows bold, 
Fears no repulſe, and ſcorus to be control'd: 
hilſt loud report, ( whote tender lips, before 
Durſt onely whiſper, now begins to roar.) N 

he Letter found in dead Aubleiae: breſt, 
W ay'd the plot, and what ( before ) was gueſt 
now confirm'd and clear'd ; for all men — 
Vhoſe band it was, and whence the malice grew; 
„ B have we loſt Parthenia?in what Tſe a 
Pf endleſs ſorrow tarks ſhe all this while ? 
weet Reader, unge ma no! to tell, for fear 
by heart diſſolve, and melt into a tear: 

uſe my ſilence: if my lines ſhould ſpeaky 
uch marble hearts, as could not melt, would break. 
0 leave her to ber ſelf it is not fit 
o write, what — read, you'd wiſh unwyit ; 
leave this task to thoſe, that take delight 
0 ſee poor Ladies tortur d in deſpight 
Pf all remorſe ; whoſe hearts are fill at ſirife 

0 paint a torment to the very life : 

raue that task o ſuch, as have the — 

0 weep and ſmile again within an hour ; 

o thoſe whoſe flinty hearts are more contented 

o limn a grief, then pity the tormented : 

t it ſuffice, that had not Heaven protected 
ler Argalus, the joy whereof correfed 

hat furious grief, which paſſion recommended 

0 bey ſad thoughts, her ſtory here had ended. 

Vhen time ( the enemy ot Fame) had clos'd 

er babling lips, and gently had compos'd 
artheniaes ſorrows, railing from the ground 
er body ſpent with grief, and almoſt drown'd 

ber own tears, 2 long expected Scean 
better fortune enters in, to drean 
er mariſh eyes: her ſtormy night of tears 

ing paſt, a welcome day of joy appears 
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The rocks remov d, and loves wide Ocean now * 
Gives room enough ; looks with a milder brow. f 
Reader, forget thy ſorrows; Let thine ear 
Welcome the tiuings thou to long'ſt to hear ; 
A lovers diet's {weet commixt with ſoute; 
His Hel and Heaven ofttiqes divide an hour; 
Now Argalus can finde a faic acceſs 
To his Par. henia: now fears nothing leſs 
Then ears an eyes; and now Par;henia*s heart 
Can give her tcngue the freedom to impart 
His louder welcome, whilſt her greedy eye 
Can look her fill, and fear no ſtanders by: 
She's not Parihenia, he not preſent with her; 
And he not Arga'us, if not together chat 
Their cheeeks ate fill'd with ſmilesztheir tongue with 
Now, this they make their ſubject; and now that: 
One while they laugh, and laughing, wrangle too, 
And jar as zealous lovers uſe to do. 
Aud then a kiſs muſt make them friends again; 
Faith, one's too little; Lovers muſt have twain, 
Two brings in ten, ten multiplies to twenty, 
That, to a hundred: then becauſe the plenty 
Grows troubleſom to count, and does incumber 
Their lips, their lips gave killes without number: Re 
Their thoughts run back to tormer times 3 they toll} | , 
Of all loves paſlages they had of old, | 
Of this thing done, the time, the place, and why; Th 
The manner how, and who were preſent by : 2 
The mothers craft, her undeceiv*d ſuſpition 3 
Her baited: words, her marble diſpolition 
His pining thoughts, and her projecting fears; 
His ſoliloquies, and her ſecret tears; 
Where firſt they met, th occalion of their meeting 
Their complement, the manner of their greeting; 
His danger, his deliverance, and the reaſon 
That ficſt iuduc'd the Agents to the treaſon. 
Thus by the priviledge of time and leiſure (Cf 
Their ſweet diſcourſes (crown with mutual ple 
Commixt with grief) they equal with the light, 
And after grumble at the envious night, 1 
* Whic 
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hich bids them part tuo ſoon : what day deny'd 
| words, in thoughts, the tedious night Cupply'd, 
hich blam'd the Fate, for doing Lovers wrong, 
o make the day ſo ſhort, the night ſo long. 

But now the little winged god repented 

hat he had laugh d ſo much, his heart relented, 

is very ſoul grew fad, his blinded eye 

gan to weep at his own tyranny 3 

ments their ſorrows, finds a ſecret way, 

o make the night as pleaſing as the day; 

alls Hymen in, and in his ear diicovers 

e lingring torments of theſe wounded Lovecs ; 
ves him a charge no longer to deter, 


10 ingroſs their names within his Regiſter. 

"nd now Parttenia's harveſt draweth near; 

7 he dearly purchas'd price of many a tear) 
z 


r joy ſhall reap, what a world of grief hath ſown : 
he time's appointed, and the day 's ſet down, 
'berein (weet Hymen with his Nuptial bands, 

» Fall joyn together their eſpouſed hands. 
Here ſtop my Mule : retire thy ſelf and ſtay, 
'Fo gather breath againſt the Marriage-day, 


of Readers, the joyful Bride ſalutes ye all; 
ton In her bebalf, if any have let fall 
= A tenger bear, to theſe ſhe makes requeſt, 
[2 N That they 1 be pleas d to grace ber Marriage Feaſt. 
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Ail gentle Pinace: Now the Heavens are clear, 
The winds blow fair ; behold the Harbor's near, 
Tridented Neptune hath forgot to frown, 
The Rocks a-e paſt ; the ſtorm is overblown. 
Up weather-beaten voyagers, and rouze ye, 
Forſake your loathed Cabbins ; up and louze ye 
Upon the open Decks, and ſmell the land. 
Chear up, the welcome ſhore is nigh at hand. 
Sail gentle Pinace, with a proſperous gale 
To th' Ile of Peace, Sail, gentle Pinace, ſail ; 
Fortune conduct thee, Let thy Keel divide 
The Silver ſtreams, that thou waiſt ſafely ſlide 
Into the boſome ot thy quiet Key, 
And quit thee fairly of th' injurious Sea 
Great Sea. born seen y birth-right gives thee power 
T afſi,t poor Smppliaents, grant ene happy hour. 
0, let theſe rounded Lovers be poſſeſt, 
A! length, of their ſo long deſired veſt. 
Now,now. the joyful marriage day draws on; 
The Bride is buſie, and the Bridegroow's gone 
To call his fellow Princes to the Ftaſt : 
The Garland's made, the Brida! Chamber's dreſt; 
The Muſes have conſulted with the Graces, 
To crown the day, and honor their embraces 
C 
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With ſhadow'd Epirha;ms ; tbeir warbling tongues 
Are per ſect in their new made Lyrick tongs : 

Hymen begins to ꝑrumble at delay, 

And Bacchus laughs to think upon the day; 

The Virgin-tapers, and what other rights 

Do appertain to Naptial delights, : 

Are all prepar'd, whereby may be expreſt 

The joytul triumph of this marriage Feaſt. 

But itay / Who lends me now an 1:01 Pen, 

T*engrave within the Marble hearts of men 

A Tragick Scene; which whoſv'er ſhall read, 
His cycs may {pare to weep, and learn to bleed 
Carnatian tears, if time ſhall not allow 

His death -· prevented eyes to weep enow, 

Then let his dying languzge recommend 
Whar's left to his poſterity to end, 

Thou ſaddeji of all Muſes, come, afford 
Thy ſtudious help, that « ach confounding werd 
May rend a keart ( at l'ag) that every line 
May pickle up a Kingdom in the brine 
Of her own tears : © teach me hom extra 
The ſpirit of grief, whoſe virtue may diſtrad 
Thoje Breſts prÞich ſorrom knores not how to ; 
loſþire, O inſpire my melting i; 

And like ſad Niobe, et cue one 

That cannot melt, be turn'd into à ſtoue: 
Teach me to paint an of;-repeated ſigh 

So to the life, that whoſo'er be mgh, 

May hear it breath, and learn to do the like 

By 1mitation, till true paſſion ſtrike 

Their bleeding hearts: Let ſuch as ſhall reheayſe 
This ſiory hu like Irith at a hearſe, 

[h'event ſtill crowns the act: Let no man ſay, 
Before the evening's come, tis a f. it day. 

For when the Ka/ends of this bridal Fe. ſt 
Were entred in, and every longing B-eſt 
Waxz great with expectation, and all eyes 
(Pcevar'd tor entertaining novelties) 

Were grown impatient now, to be ſuffic'd 
With that, which Art and Honor had devis'd 
T*adorn 


rn 
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T' adorn the times withal, and to diſplay 

Their bounty, and the glory of that diy 3 

The rare Parthenia, taking ſweet occation 

To bleſs her buſie thoughts, with contemplation 
Ot abſent Argalus, whote too long ſtay 

Made migutes ſeem as days, and every day 

A meaſur'd age: Into her ſecret bower 

Betook her weary ſteps, wbere every hour 

Her greedy ears expect to hear the ſum 

Of all her hopes, that Argalus is come. 

She hopes, ſhe fears at once; and ſtill ſhe muſes 
What makes him ſtay ſo long; ſhe chides, excuſes, 
the queſtions, anſwers, and the makes reply 

And talks, as if her Argalus were by. 

Why com ii thou not? Can Argalus forget 

His languiſhing Parthenia ? What not yet? 

But as the ſpake that word, ſne heard a noiſe, 
Which ſeem'd, as if it were the whiſp*ring voice 
Of cloſe conſpiracy : She began to fear 

She knew not what, till her deceived ear 
(Inſtructed by her hopes) had lingled out 

The voice of Arga/ws from all the tout; 

Whoſe ſteps (as the ſuppoſed) did prepare 

By ſtealth to ſeiſe upon her unaware 3 

She gave advantage to the thriving plor, 

Hearing the noile, as if the heardvg not: 

Like as young Doves, (which ne*r had yet forſaken 
The warm protection of their neſt, or taken 

Upon themſelves, a felf-providing care, 

To ſhitt for food, but with paternal fate 

Grow fat and plump) think every noiſe they hear, 
Their full cropt parents are at hand to chear 

Their craving ſtomacks, whilſt th'ĩmpatient fiſt 

Of the falſe Carer, riſing where ic liſt, 

In every hole, (urprites them, and ſheds 

Their guiltleſs blood, and parts their gaſping heads 
From their, vain ſtrugling bodies; ſo even ſo, 

Our poor deceiv'd Partbenia (that did ow 

Too much te her own hopes) the whilſt ker eyes 
Were tet to welcome the unvalued prize 
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Of all her Joys, her deareſt Aan, 
Stept in Demagoras, and ſalutes her thus, 

Baſe trull, Demagotas comes 10 let thee ſce, 
How much le ſcorus thy painted face and thee : 
Foul Sorcereſs | could thy proſperous attions think 
To / ape revenge, becauje the gods did wink, 

At thy deſigns ! Thin ſi thou tby Mo;her, blood 
Cries in a language not to be un ood ? 

Had thou no cloſer ſtratagem, to further 

Thy pamper'd !uſt, but by the ſavage muriber 
Of thine own aged parent, whoſe jad death 
Muli give a freedom to the whiſp'ring brea.h 

Of thy enjoy d Adulterer ? Who ( they ſay ) 
Wll<loak thy Whoredom with a marriage day. 
Nay ſtruggle not, heres none that can reprieve 
Such pe unded beaits 3 it is in vain to frive, 

Or roar for help; Why doſt not rather weey 
That 1 may laugh ? Perchance if thou wilt craeP 
Upon (hy wan'on belly and confeſs 

Thy jelf a true repentant Murthere(sy 

My ſinful Page may play the fool, and gaiber 
Thy early fruit into his barn, and faiher 

The new got Cyprian baſtard, if that he 

Be half jo wiſe, that got it, but to flee. 

Hab doft hon weep ? or do fa ſe miſts but mock 
Abuſed eyes? from jo obdure a rock, : 
Can water flow ? Weeping will make tbee fair 5 
Weep till thy marriage day; that who repair 

To grace thy feaſt, may fall a weeping 100, 


And in a mirror, ſee what tears can do. 


Vile Strumpet! Did thy flattering thoughts ere wrong 


Thy judgement ſo ; to think Demagoras tongue 
Could fo defile his honor, as to ſue 

For ſerious love ? ſo baſe a thing as you 

( Methjnks ) ſhonld rather fix your wanton cya 
7)pon ſome eaſie groom, that hopes to riſe 

Into his Maſters faver for your ſake. 

I, this had been preferment, like to make 

A hopeful fortune | thou pcſumptuous traſh | 
at was my courtſhip, but the minutes d 


T 
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of yor:bful paſſion to a!lay the duſt 

o my deſires, ard exuberons luſt ? 

ern thee 10 the Soul, and here I tand 

Lownd for revenge, mhereto I ſet my hand. 
With that, he prip*d ber rudely by the fait 


And bounteous treaſure of her Nymph like hair: 


And, by it, drag,'d her on the duſty floor : 


Ke ſtopt her mouth, for fear ſhe ſhould implore 
An aid from Heaven! [wounding in the place 


His ſalvape hands beſr ear d her liveleis face 
With hort id poyſon ; thinking ſhe was dead, 
Ne left her breathleſs, and away he fled, 
Come, ceme ye ali I 5 malignant ſpiritg, 
Infernal Hurpies, or nat elſe, mmberi:s 
The Land of darkneſs 5 yeu that ſtill converſe 
Witb damned Souls ; you, you that can reſ earſe 
The herrid fats of Villains, and can tell 
How every He!l-kound !ooks, that roart in Hell, 
furvey them all; and then, inform my Ven, 
To «raw in one, the Monſter of all men: 
Terch me to limb a Villain, and to paint 
wih dextrons art. the baſeſt Sy _— 
That ere the meuth of inſolent diſdain 
Veuchſaf d to ſpit wpon ; the puirid b'ain 
Of all diſeaſed Enmo. s, fot for none 
But d. gs 10 lift their haſty legs upon: 
fo (leur mens eyes. that whoſo'ey ſhall ſee 
The type of baſeneſt, may ery, This is be: 
Let kis reproach be a perpe:nal blot 
In k oncys book : Let Eis remenbrance rot 
In al' good minides ; Let none but Villairs ca 
His hug be ar name to memory, wherewithal 
To fright their baulings baſtards : L et no ſpell 
Be found more potent, to prevail in Hell, 
Than ihe nine Leiters of Ei; Charm like name 
hi h, let our baſhful Chris croſs rom diſclaim 
To tbe worlds end, not mori to be ſet 
In any but the Fewiſh Alphabet. 

But hark am 1 deceiv'd ; or do I hear 
The voice of Anga AIG in mine ear? 
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He calls Par henia? No, that tongue can be 
No counter feir 3 he's come, tis he, tis he. 
Welcome too late, thou art now come too ſoon: 
Hadſt thou been here, this deed had ne'r been done. 
Alas? when lovers linger, and out go 
Thar promil'd date, they know not what they do. 
Men fondly lay, that women are too fond 
At parting ; to require ſo ſtrict a bond 
For quick return: Poor fouls !{ "tis they indure 
Oft times the danger of the forfeiture. 
1] blame them not; for mitchief {till attends 
Upon the too long abſence of true friends. 

Well, Argalus is come, and ſeeks about 
In every room to finde Pariherja out: 
Ne asks, inquires, but all lips are ſparing 
To be the authors of ill news, not daring 
To ſpeak the truth; they all amazed ſtand : 
And n-w my Lord's as fearful to demand; 
D ares not enquire her health, leſt his ſad car 
Should hear ſuch words as he's afraid to hear: 
All lips are bolted with a linnen bar, 
And every eye does, like a blazing ſtar, 
Portenc * evil; no language findes a leak ; 
The leſs they ſpeak, the more he fears to ſpeak, 
Faces grow iad, and every pr vate ear 
Is turn'da Cloſet for the whiſperer : 
He walks the ren; and like an unknown ſtranger, 
They eye him; from each eye, he picks a danger. 
At lzſt his lips not daring t'ĩmportune 
What none dare tell him, unexpected Fo: tune 
Leads his raſh ſteps into a dark*ned room, 
A place more black than night; no ſooner come, 
But he was welcon d with a tigh 2s deep. 
As a ſpent hea t can give; he heard one weep, 
And by the noiſe of groans and ſobs was led 
( Having no other gu'de ) to the (ad bed, 

Who in (aid be) hit cal's untimely night 
To hide thoſe griefs that thus abjure the light ? 
With that, as if her heart had rent in two, 
She paſt à Ugh, and laid, o atk not who, 
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Urge net my tongae to male a ford rep.y 
To your demand! Alas, it is not 1!) 


Argalus and Parthenia. 


Not I (ſaid he,) what lang ige do I Fear? 
Darkneſs may ſlop mine eye but not mine ear: 
I: is niy dear Varthenia s voice. ab me 


And can Parthenia, nct Parthenia be ? 


What means this word, (Alas lit is not 1) 
What fudden ill hath taught thee to dc 

Thy ſelf ? or bat ran Argalus ther claims, 
If bis P arthenia be not the ſane 

She was ? Alas, it ſeems to me all one 

To ſay. Thou art not bers, that's not her rn. 
Can Hills forget their pong*reus bulk , and flie 
[ ;he wandring Atcms in the empty e 
Or can the Heaver's ( gr wi ide) not 1 
Their certain revolutions, Lut ſtand ſiill, 

Aid leave their conſtant motion for the wind 
7“ inherit ? Can Parthenia charge her minde ? 


Heav'n ſooney ſhall ſtand jill, and Earth remcue, 


Eye my Parthenia falſifie her love: 

Unfelt thy Riddle then, and tell me why 

Thoſe lips ſbould ſay, (Alas Hit is not 15 
Wherero ſhe thus reply 'd, O do rot Hou 

S wrong thy noble thoughts, as once t” a low, 

That curſed name a room within it y Breſt, 


L er not ſo foul a pred py be bleſt 


With thy loft breath : Let it Le Leld a ſig, 

Too great for pardon, cre to name tagen. 

Le! da A kide it in eternal nighy + 

May it be cad wi L korroy to fright 

A deſÞrate Conſcience : He it ar knows not kew 
To m a ſe, O let him praGife now 

Upon this name: Let lim that end conrad 
The bo y of all m1 biet, or (x trat 

The quint "fence of a ſorrow . one.y Claim 

A fecret prz 41cape to uſe that name. 

F ar be it fron: 5 Lane u ge, to c. mmit 

Le few! a far. as Once to meniien it. 

Live happy Argus; do net thou partake 

I; thefe my 7} 70 41 0100 bear to nia 
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My Eurden greater, by thy tender ſorrow : 

A, my heart is flrong. and needs not borrow 

Thy needleſs help. O be thiu not ſo cruel, 

To feed my flaming fires mi h thy fuel : | 

Why doſt thou ſigh 7 O wherefcye ſhould thy heart 

Uſurp mv Stage, and alt Parthenias part ? 

It is my proper task: What doſt thou mean. 

W:hout my Licence. to intrade my Scene ? 

Atlas ! thy ſorrows eaſe not my diſtreſs ;; 

God knows I weep not one pcor tear the leſs * 

My Þ event's fign'd and paſt. whereby appears 

That I have got the Monopoly of tears, 

In me let eack mans torment finde an end; 

IT «m that Sea, to which all Rivers tend: 

Let all ſpent mourners, that can weep no more, 

Tae tears on truſt, and ſet hem on my ſcore. 

And as ſhe ſpake that word, his heart not able 

To hear a language ſo unſufferable, 

But being ſwoln ſo big, muſt cither break, 

Or vent; his conquer*d Reaſon grew too weak 

T' oppoſe his quickned Pailion ( like a man 

Trantported from himſelf ) he thus began. 
Accurſed Darkneſs ! Thou ſad type cf death! 

Internal Hap, whoſe dwelling is beneath | 

What means thy bolducſi to uſurp this room, 

And force a night, beſere the night be come: 

Get, get thee down, and keep within thy liſts ; 

Go revel there 5, and hurl thy hidecus miſis 

Befecre hoſe curſed eyes, that take delight 

In utter darkreſ#, and abhoy the light + 

Re urn thee to thy Dungeon, whence thou came, 

And hide thoſe faces, whoſe inferna! flame 

Calls for more darkneſs and whoſe teriny d ſon's 

rave the protettion of th* cbſcureſt Foles, 

To ſcape ſome laſhes, and avoid ih ſe ſtrict 

And horrid plagues, the Furies do inflit : 

But if thou needs muſt remb!le here, above 

Go to ſome ober Climate, and remove 

| Thy unh pre ſence from our darkned eycr, 

That t ate thy tyranry : Go exerciſe, 
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Thy power in Groves, and ſolitary Springs, 
Where Bass are ſubjetts, and where Owls are Kings: 
Goto the Graves, and fill thoſe empty rooms, 
That ſach m_ in their ſilent tombs 
May bleſs Heir welcome ſhades, and lie poſſeſt 
Of und ſturbed and eternal reſt : 
Or if by mn re ambiticus fogs deſire : 
To l aunt the living, bafte thee, and retire 
In'o ſome Cloyſter, and there ſtand between 
The light and thoſe, that fam would lin, unſcen 3 
A them there; aid let thy ugly ſhapes 
Cunt*nance cloſe treaſons, and inc eſtuo us rapes : 
Benight thoſe rooms; and aid all ſuch as fear 
The eye of Heaven: Go, cloſe thy Curtains there, 
We need thee not, ( feul Witch ) away, a; 
Thou hid ſt more beauty then the noon of day 
Can give: O thou, that haſt ſo rudely hurl 4 
On this dark Bed the Glory of the world. 
So tad, 1 he the room departs, 
His Cheeks look pale, h's curled Hair upſtarts 
Like Quills of Porcupines, and from his eye 
Quick fl. ſhes like the flames of lightning flie 5 
He calls for light; the light's no ſooner come, 
But k is own hand conveys it to the room 
From whence he came, and as he eatred in 
He bleſt himſelf ; he bleſt himſelf again, 
Thrice did he bleſs himſelf, and after ſaid, 
Feu! Witch be gene, and let thy diſmal ſhade, 
Forſake this place: Let thy dark fogs bey 
Great Vulcans charge; in Vulcans name, array : 
Or if thy ſtout rebel lion ſhall diſclaim 
Hu ſoveraignty, in my Partheniaes name 
I charm thee hence. And as that word flew out, 
He ſtept to that (ad Bed, where round about, 
Clos'd were the Curtains, as if darkneſs did 
Command that ſuch a Jewel ſhould be hid: 
His left hand heldabe Taper, and his right 
Enforc'd the Curtains, to abſolve the light : 
Which done, appear'd before his wondring eye 
The trueſt portrait of deformity, 
C5 
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As ere the Sun beheld ; that lovely face 
Thar was of late the Model of all Grace 
And Peerleſs Beauty, whoſe imperious eyes _ 
Raviſhr where ere they look'd, and did turpriſe 
The very couls of cen; ſhe, ſhe, of whom 
Nature ger ielf was proud, is nod become 
So loath*d an object, ſo deform'd, diſt uis d, 
As darkneſs, tor mans fake, was wel advis'd 
To rloath in Miſts, leſt any were inc;ted 
To ſce that face, and ſo depart afftighted. 
All this when Argalus beheld, and found 
It was no dream, he fell upon the ground, 
f.nd rav*d, and roſe again, ſtood ſtill, and gaz'd * 
At firſt be ſtartled, then he ſtood amaz d: 
Locks now upon the light, and now on her, 
One while his tired fand y does refer 
His thoughts to ſilence 3 as his thoughts increaſe, 
Hss paſſion ſtrives for vent, and breaks that peace 
Which conquer'd Reafon had of late conc u ed, 
And thus began: Are theſe jalſe ryes deluded ? 
Cr Hate inc hanted Miſts ſftept in berween 
My abuſed eyes, and what my eyes have ſeen ? 
No, miſchief cannot att ſo fair a pert, 
T*affripht in jeſt; i: gces beyond the ar: 
O all Hack Books, to mak i ſuch diſguiſe 
So ſweet a face ? I know that theſe ave eyes, 
And this a light. Falſe Miſts could never be 
Bei mixt mg pcor Parthenia and me, 
Arcurſed Tapor | What infernal ſprigh! 
Breath'd in thy face ? What fury gave thee light ? 
Thou Imp of Fhlezeton ; who let thee in 
To foree a day before the day brgin ? 
Who brought thee hither ? I? Dia? From whom, 
What tean- chapt fury did I ſnatch thee from ? 
l en a this curſed hand did go about 
To bring thee in, i went nct theſe eyes out ? 
Be all ſuch Tapors curſed for thy ſake : 
Ne'r ſhine, but at ſome Vigil, or ſad Wake ? 
Be never ſeen, but when as ſorrow calls 
Thy needful ketp to nightly Funerals, 
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Be as a May-game fir tÞ amazrd Bat 
7. ſport abeut ; and Owls to monde at: 
Sti 1 Launt ihe H anc eli at a midenigh: Kell, 
To fright the Sexten from Lis Paſſing be 1. 
G1ve light [0 None kut ireaſons, and be / id 
In their dark, LaniForn : Let all mir:h ſerbid 
'Thy treacherons flames the room ; cd if tha ache, 
SH daign to jut thee out, go cut acne. 
Attend ſome Miſers table, and then waſie 
Too ſc ons Ha- hr may curſe Fee fer tl * hafle 4 
Burn dim fer ever: | e: ihat flait ring light 
Thou feed'ſt, conjume iLy ſtock: be baniſh quite 
From Cupids Curt z when overs go abut 
Their ſtollen ploaſures, let yer flames go out : 
Henc efe r:b be *. t no other end, 
But one ly to burn day light, or attend 
The niidnight.cupes of ſuch a ſhall reſign 
With wſury tFe:r undigeſted wine, 
Why daſt thou lurn ſo cleer # Ala) theſe eyes 
Diſcern :00 mnch + thy reanton blaze do H riſe 
Too high a pitch 1, thou baynſt 100 by ght for ſuch 
As ſee no comfort: O then ſpin'ſt tco much ʒ 
Wty deſi H vex me ? Is thy flame ſo ſtout 


T endure in breath f this breath ſhall puff thee cus: 


Tha, ils n:y-joys are quite extirguiſht, never 
To be reviv'd ; ih gone, tus gone Jor Over, 
With that, traniportec wich a furious haſte, 
Betlew it out; but mark that very blaſt 
(As it it meant on purpoſe, to diſclaim 


SI 


tis geſp't-te thovphes)revived iextinguithe flame. 


He ſtands amaz'd 3 and having us d a while, 
Be holds the Tapor, ard begins to tmile. 

And can the Godiitemſelves (ſe id he) contrive 
A way for bope ? Can my paſt joys revize, 
Like His rekondled fire? if they do, 
Pl curſe my lips ( bright Lamp) for curſeng you. 
Eternal Fates! deal fairly, daily net; 
If your hid beunties have reſerv d a lt 
Beyond my wained hope, be it expreſt 
In open view ʒ make Faſte, and do your beſt : 


: 
: 


| This likely danger; that w 
So bright a Lamp; fearing they ſhould commit 
| Sach. ſweet idolatry, benighted 18 ? 


'A good for man, tranſcending mans 


2 knowing ſuch an «ye too bright for any, 
| 
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But if jour Juſtice be determin'd ſo 

To exerciſe your vengeance on my wo, 

Strengiben not hat at length y.u mean to burſt; 
Strike heme be imes ; difpatch and do your wort : 
That burthen is 108 great for hi u to bear, 

Tat cvenly peiſed betwixt hepe and fear. 

And there he ſtopt; as fearing to moleſt 

The ſilent peace of her diſſembled reſt. 

He gaz'd upon her; ſtoed as in a trance: 
Somerimes her liveleſs hand he would advance 
To his ſad lips; then ſteal ic down agen: 
Sometimes, a tear would fall upon't, and then 


A ſigh muſt dty it; every kiſs did bear 


A ligh, and every ſigh bęgat a tear: 

He biſt, he ſigh'd, he wepr, and for a ſpace, 
He fixt his eye, upon her wounded face, 
And in a whiſpering language, he disburs'd 


His various thoughts ; thus,with bimſelfdiſcoury'g, . 


And were the Sun-beams 7 theſe ey*s tco fierce 
For mortal view ? or did ib ſe fires diſpcrſe 
Flames tco conſaming fer th amaz'd beho/dey ? 
Or did thy yeuth make treaſon e er the holder 

To ftain that brow ;, and by a midnight theft, 


Jo flea! more beauty than the day had left ? 


4 


Or did that blinde, that childiſb God diſcry 
A kinde cf twilight from that heavenly eye. 
Which, — e ſought to make more dim 
By barring that, which elſc had blaſted him ? 

Or did the Sea-born Goddeſs $ een repine 


To ſee hey Star out-ſhone ſo much by thine ; 
| 4nd fill d with rage, and enviow deſpight, 
| Sent down a cloud t echiſpe ſo fair a light ? 


Or did the wiſer Deitres — 
en men ſhould ſee 


br did the too too careful Gods — — 
ſire 


ave it a wound leſt it eu wound too many # * / 
I 
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If ſo they meant, they might bave been more kinde 
To ſave that beauty, and have ſtruck us blinde. 
Be fore the found of his laſt breath was gone 
(Her ſpeech being marſhal'd with a — groan 
Through the rude confluence, and amazed throng 
Or her diſtracted thoughts ) her feeble tongue 
Wert forth theſes words: Then fleet, thus tranſitory 
I; mans delight, and all that painted glory, 
Poor Earth can give; nor wealth, nor Blas, nor beauty, 
Can quit the debt, that neceſſary duty 
They ow to Change and Tune; but like a flowpye, 
They flowriſÞ now, and fade wi hin an hour: 
The world's compor'd of change, there”; nothing ſtays 
At the ſame point, al alters, all decays : 
The world is like a Play, where every age 
Concindes her Scene, and ſo depan ts the ſtage 3 
And when Times haſly hour-glaſs is run. 
Change ſtrikes te Epilogue, and all the play is done, 
Who a#s the King to day, by chance of lot, 
Perchance to morrow begs, and bluſbes not; 
Whoſe beauty was ador d or night, next morning 
May finde a face, like mine, not worth the ſcorning 3 
Ly kh where we liſt, there 5 nothing to the eye 
Seems traly conſtant, but Inconſtancy. 
Moſt dear Parthenia, ( Argalus repli d) 
Had thy deceived eye but ſlept aſide, 
And look d upon thy Argalus his breſt, 
I know, I know, thy Language bad profeſt 
Another Faith ; thy lips bad ne'r let fliey 
At unawares, ſo great au Herelie : 
'Tis not the change of favor, that can change 
— heart ; nor Time, nor Fortane can eſtrange 
y beſt affetions, ſo for ever fixt 
0n thee, nothing but death can come betwixt 
My foul and thine: If 1 had lov'd thy face, 
Thy face alone; my fancy bad given p ace, 
Ere this, to freſh deſires, and attended 
Upon new for:unes ; and the old bad ended. 
f I bad lov'd thee, for tby heavenly eye, 
I nig bt have courted the bright Mijejty 
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Of Titzn if thy curiam lips had ſnar'd 

Mick riſp thoughts, I might have ſoon prepar'd 
A bluſhing Corral, or ſeme full ripe Cherry, 
And pleas'd my lips, until my lips were Weary 5 
Or if the 22. of thy reÞiter brow 
Had charm d mine eyes, and made my fancy vow 
To ouward obje&s, poliſht Marble might 
Have given as much content, as mach delight : 
In brief, had Arpalus bis flarier'd eye 
Been pleas? d with beauties bare Epitomy, 
Thy curicus pillure might bave then ſuppli'd 
My wants, more full, than all the world beſide: 
No, no; Tas neither brow, nor lip, nor eye, 
Nor any outward ex lence urg d me why 
To love Parthenia ; af thy better part, 
(Which miſ- bief could not wrong) ſurpriz'd my Leart. 
Thy beauty was but like a Chry/ta! caſe, 
Through which, the Ferret of a4mired grace 
222 was, noſe hidden mori did make 
Ae love the Casket for the Jewels ſake ; 
No, no, my well adviſid eye pierc'd in 
Beyond the film; ſank, deeper than the iin; 
Elſe bad I now been chang d, and that firm duty 
I ew my veres, bad faded with thy beauty : 
Nay, reep not my Parthenia 3 let theſe tears 
Ne*y wail ihat loſs, which a few afiey years 
Had claim'd as due; chear up, thon haſt forſaken 
But that zehich ſickneſs would (perch avce) have taker 
With greater diſaduantage; or elſe age, 
That common evil, whick art cannot aſſwage 5 
Beau'y's but hare opinion : White and Red 
Have no more priviledge, than what is bred 
By hamane fancy, which was ne er cenſinꝰd 
To certain beumds, but varies like the wind. 
What one man likes, another diſreſpetts ; 
And at a third meſt bates, a fourth affeds- 
The Negro's eye tbinks black, beyond compare, 
And what would fright us meſt, they count meſt fair: 
If then opinion be the tous h, whercby 
All beautie 5 try d; Partkenia in my eie, 
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(u: frines fair Helen, er who elſe ſhe be, 
That is more rich in beauties weat h than ſbe. 
Chear up + the ſoveraignty of thy worth infranches 
Thy captive beauty ; and thy virtue blanc be- 
Theſe jtains of fortune. Come it matters not 
What others think; A Letter's but a blot 
To ſuch as cannot read; but who have kill, 
Can lum the fair Impreſſion of a 2 ill 
From groſs and heedleſs burt; and ſuch can think, 
No Paper foul, that's fairly writ with Ink, 
What others hold a blemiſh in iby face, 
My thilful eyes read Charatters of Grace, 
What kinders then but (hat without delay, 
Triumph may celebrate our Nuptia! day? 
She that hath onely vertue to her guide, 
Though wanting beauty, in the fazreſt Bride. 

A Bride ? (aid ſhe) ſuch Brides « I can have 
No fitter Bridal. chamber than a grave 
Death my Bridegroom 3 and to welcome Death, 
My loyal heart ſhall plight a ſecond faith ; 
And when that day ſhall come, that joyful day 
Wherein — pleaſures ſhall allay 
The heat of all my ſorrows, and conjoyn 
My pale. fac d Bridegrcoms lingring band with mine, 
Theſe Ceremonies and theſe Triumphs ſhall 
Attend the day to grace that day will. 

Time with bis empty bour- glaſi ſba!l lead 

Ile triumph on, his winged hoof ſhal! tread 
Flaw paces 5 afier him there ſhall enſue 
The chaſte Diana with ber Virgin crew, 
All crown'd with Cypreſs Garlandt; after whom 
In ranke th*impariial Deſtinies ſha I come, 
Then in a ſable Chariot faintly drawn 
With barneſt Virgins vai d with pureſt Lawn, 
The Bride ſpall ſit; Deſpair and Grief ſball ſtand 
Like heaytleſs Bridemaids #pon eiiher hand; 
Upon the Chariot top, there ſhall be plac d 
The little winged God with arm unbrac d 
And bow unbent :, bis drooping Wings muſt hide 


Hi 4 h; ver by bis ſide, 
is naked kness, his Quiver by his fi 170 
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Maſt be unarm d, and either hand nnft told 
A Banner, where with Characters of Gold 
Shall be decipher'd ( fit for every eye 
To read that runs )) Faith, Love, and Conſtancy. 
Next after, Hope, in a d:ſcolaured weed, 
Shall ſadly march alone ; A ſlender Reed 
Shall guide her feeble ſteps, and in ber hand 
A bee Anchor al beſmear'd with ſand. 
And aſter all, the Bridegroom ſhalt appear 
Like Joves Lieutenant, and bring up the rear, 
He fhall be moum ed on a Coal black Steed, 
His band ſhall bold a Dart, on which ſhall bleed 
—— heart, wherein a fermer wund 

ich Cupid 5— enter d, fhall be found. 
Iben as theſe Triumphs fhall adorn our Feaſt, 
Let Argalus be my mvited Gueſt, 
And let him bid dne nuptial Joy : from whom 
T once expedited all my joyes thould come. 

With that, as if his count'nance had thought good 
To wear deaths colours 3 or as if his blood 
Had been emyloyed to condole the (mart 
And torment of his poor afflicted heart, 

He thus beſpake : Unhappieſt of all men, 

Why do I live i Death my Rival then? 
Unequal! chauce ! Had it been fleſh and blood, 

I could have grapled, and ( perchance ) withſicod 
Some flout encounters : Had an armed hoſt 

mortal Rivals veniur d to have creſt 

ly beſt defores 5, my Partheniaes eye 
Had given me power to make that army flie, 

L ike frighted Lambs before tbe Wolf 5, but thon, 
ore whoſe preſence all muſt ſtoop and bow 
Their ſervile necks, what weapon ſhall I hol 
Againſt thy band that will not be control d? 
Great enemy: whoſe Kingdom's in the duſt, 
And dark. ſome Caves : I kyow that theu art juſt : 
Elſe bad the Gods ner truſted to thy hand 
So great a priviledge, ſo large command 
And Furiſdiftion o er the lives of men, 
To All, and ſave even whom they pleaſe, and when : 
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0, ſuffer not Parthenia's tempting tears 
To move ity heart ; let hy hard - be arted eays 


Be deaf 10 all ker ſures © 1f ſhe profeſi 


Y Aﬀetion to the, believe nothing leſs. 


He's my betrothed Spouſe, and Hymens bands 
Have firmly joyn'd our hearts, _ not eur hands : 
hore plighted faith, and Sacro- ſanctious vow 
«h given poſſefiron, di oſſiſt not thou, 
ie juſt, and thuugh her briny lips berrail 
er grief with tears, le! not thoſe tears prevail. 
om Heavens have joyn'd, thy hands may not diſ- joynz 
L am Parthenia's, and Parthenia's mine: 
las | We are but one; then thou mt eiiker 
Refuſe ws both ; or elſe take both together, 
My dear Parthenia. let z:o cloudy paſſion 
Vf dull deſpair moleſt thee # or union 
Thy better thoughts, to make 1 troubled minde 
uber ſorgetſul, or thy ſelf nwnkinde : 
arve not my pining bopes with longer lay; 
ly love hath wings, and brooks no long delay 3 
hovers up and down, and cannot reſt , 
nil it light, and perch upon thy breſt. 
Torment not bim, within theſe lingring fires, 
That 's rackt already on his own 4 tres. 
al and deliver as thy deed, that hand, 
eto thy promi d faith hath ſet ter hand 
nd what our plighied hearts and mau vow 
ave ſo long fence begun, O finiſh now 
ha! our imperfett, and hatf-pleaſures may 
leccive perfection by a marriage day, 
Whereco, ſhe thus: Had the pleas'd Gods above 
ie n my faults. and made me fit for Jove 
0 bleſs at age: Had all the powers of Heaven 
To boaſt the u1moſt of their bennty) given 
great addition to my lender fortune 
i they cculd give, or covetons mende importune, 
vet to Heaven and all thoſe beavenly powers, 
Fey ſhould no ſooner been made mine, but yours * 
lad my fortimes ſtaid but at the rate 
bey were z bad I remained in that ſtate 
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I was ; although ( at beſt unworthy far 
Of ſuch a Peerleſs bleſſing as you ove) 
ly dear acceptance ſhou!d have fil d my heart 
At full of joy, as new it is of ſmart 
But as I em, let angry Jove ten went 
On me his plagues, 1111 all bis plagues be ſpent : 
And when I roar, let Heaven my pains derte; 
When I match Argalus to ſuch a Bride, 
Live bappy Atgalus, let tt ſou! receive 
WE at bleſſings poor Parthenia cannot have: 
Lire happy : may thy jcys be never done, 
But let one bleſſing draw another en. 
O may thy better Angel watch and ward 
Tly Scul; and puch an evirlaſting guard 
About ihe Portals. of thy tender heart, 
And ftorr down bleſſings where ſo er thon ai. 
Let all thy joys be as the moneth of May, 
And all tty days be as a marriage day : 
Let ſorrow, ſickneſs, and a troubled minde 
Be ſirangers to ibee; let them never finde 
Thy heart at home; let fortune ſtill allo 
Such lawleſs gueſts to thoſe tha! love thee not: 
And let thoſe bleſſings, which ſhall wanting le 
To fuch as merit none, alight on thee. 

That mutual Faith, betwixt 8 that of late 
Hath paſt, 1 give thee freedome 10 tranſlate 
Upon the merits of ſome fi iter ſpouſe 5; 

I give thee leave, and freely qu:t thy vous. 
I call the gods to witneſt, nothing ſhall 
More bleſs my Soul, no comfort can befa! 
More truly welceme to me, than to ſee 

My Argalus, (what ere become of me) 

So link'd in wedlock. ar ſhall moſt augment 
His greater honer, and his true content. 

With that, a ſudden and tempeſtuous tide 
Of tears over whelm'd her language, and deni d 
A paſſage; but when paſſions flood was ſpent, 
She thus proceeds: Yeu Gods, if you arc bent 
To all my Tragedy, why d you wrong 
Our petience ſo, to make the play ſo long ? 


2. 
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Your Scenes are tedions 5 Gainſi the rules of art, 
Tou dell too long, too long uyon one part. 
be brief, and take advantage of ycur odds, 
One ſimple Maid amongſt ſo many Gods, 
And not be conquer d yet? Conjoyn your might, 
And ſend ber Sou! into eternal night, 
That lives too tong a day: IU not reſiſt ;; 
Provided you ſirike home; ſtrike where ye liſt, 
Accurſed be that Day, wherein eſe eyes 
F 1ſt ſaw the light : let deſp'rate ſouls deviſe 
A curſe ſufficient fer it: Let the Sun 
Ne r ſhine upon it; and what er's begun 
Upon that fatal day, let Heaven forbid it 
Succeſs ; itnet Henſnare the hand that did it, 
Why was I born? Or, being born, O why 
Did not my fonder Nurſes Lullaby 
( Even whylit my Lips were hanging on her Breſt ) 
Sing ber poor Babe to everlaſting reſt ? 
0 then my Infant ſoul bad never _ 
This werd of gad, beneath whoſe weight I groan 2 
No, no, it had not ; he that dies in s prime, 
Spends a long buſive ſi in a little time. 

But Argatm ( whoſe more extream delire, 
Unapt to yield, like water-ſprinkled fire, 
Did blaze the more ) impatient of denial, 
Gave thus an on · ſet to a further trial: 

Life of my Sen; by whom, next Heaven, I breath: 


| Excepgting whom, I have no friend but Death: 


How can thy wiſhes eaſe my grief, or land 

My miſery in ſtead, ten as tÞy band, 

And nothing but ity helping hand can give me 
Relif, and yet refuſes to yelieve me # 

Strange kind of Charity, when being afflited, 

I finde bejt wiſhes, yet am interdicte.i 

0 f theſe beſt rriſhes and muſt be remov d | 
From loves enj.yment 5 Why ? Becauſe belov 4. 
Alas | alas) How can my wiſhes be 

A bleſfing to me, if unbleſt in thee ? 

Thy Beauty's gone, ( theu ſayeſt ) why, let it go 5 
He loves but 111, that loves but for a ſhow 3 
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Thy beauty is ſupp i d in my affection, 
That never yet —— to 4 cOnplexion .. 
Shall every day, in the Earib does lack 
The San reflex, Þexpell'd tbe Amana A. 
Or ſhall thy over curions ſieps forbear 
A garden "cauſe there be no Roſes there ? 
Or ſhall the Sun ſet of Partheniaes beauty 
Enforce my judgment to neglet that du y 
The which my beſt advis d affettion ows 
Hey ſacred vertue, and n ſolemn uw? 
No, no; it lies not-in the power of Fate 
To make Parthenia oo unfortunate 
Fer Argalus to love. 
It is as eaſie for Partheniaes heart 
To prove leſs vertacur, a for me to flar: 
From my firm faith ; the flame that honors breath 
Hath btozn, no: bing bath porver to quench, but death 5 
Thou gav ſt me leave to ckuſe a fitter Spouſe, 
And freedim to recal, to quit war VOIPS 
Look ; who gave thee Licence to diſpence 
With ſucb falſe tongues, a fe violence 
To plighted faith Al! ibbes canſt not free 
Thy ſelf, much leſs hadft power to licence me. 
Vews can admit no change , they ſi ill perſever 
Againſl all base; they binde, they binde for ever: 
A vor » a holy thing. no common breath : 
The limiis of a vom i Heaven and Death: 
A vow that's paſt is like a Bird that's flown 
From cu the hand, can be ri: d by none; 
Itaties not, like a lime begriling jeſt, , 
Ar ſcon as ve ;, liver not in thy Breſt, 
When u'tercd once, Ini is a ſacred Word 
Straight entred inthe ſ rid and cloſe Record 
Of Heaven ; it is not — a Juglers knot, 
Oy faſt or looſe, as pleaſis g or not. 
Since then thy vows can finde no diſpenſation, 
And may not be recal d, recall thy paſſion 3 
Perform, perform what now it is lo late 
T*anwiſh again, too ſoon to violate : 


— 
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Seek not to quit, what heaven denies to free 3 
Perform thy vom: to Heaven, (hy vows to me. 


Thrice dearer then my Soul, ( (he thus reply'd, ) 


Had my own pampered fancy been he guide 

To my affection, I had condeſcended 

Ere this, to your requeſt, which bad befriended 

My beſt deſires too. 1 lov'd not thee 

For my own pleaſure in that baſe degree, 

As g!uttons do their diet, vdo diſpenſe 

With unwaſh'd bands, (leſt tbey ſhould give offence 
To heir gripꝰd ſtomackg, when a minutes ſtay 


# 4 make (bem curſe occaſuon all the day) 


I lov not jo 3 my firſt deſires did ſpring 

From thy own wor. h, and as a ſacred thing 

I atways view d thee, whom my zeal! commands 
Me not prophane with theſe defiled hands. 

'Tis true, performance is a debt we ow 

To Vows, and nothing's de arer than a vom; 
Tet when the gods do raviſb ſrom our band, 

The means to keep it, tit countermand , 

He that bath uo d to ſacrifice each day, 

At Juno's Aar beand,and nuſt obey : 

But if (being under vow) the gods do pleaſt 

To ſtrike him with a leperons diſeaſe 

Or ſeul infection; which is better now, 
Prophane ihe tar; or to break the vow ? 

The caſe is mine; whers then the gods diſpence, 
We may be bod, yet lender no offence. 

Admit ut were an evil ;, "tis our beſt, 

Of neceſſary illi to . the leaſt. 

T he gods are good ; the ſtrid yecogniſance 

Of vows, is only taken to advance 

The good of man ʒ; now if that good prove ili 
We may refuſe, our vows intive ſtill. 

I vow a marriage, why becauſe I do 

Entirely aff: @ that man my Vos are to 3 

But if ſorne fou diſeaſe ſhould inter poſe 

Betwixt our promis d marriage, and cur vows, 
The ſtri& perfirmance of thoſe vom n.uſt prove, 
Hiereng, and therefore love not, whom I love. 
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Then urge no more: Let my denial be 
A pledg ſufficient 'twixt my love and thee, 

So ended ſhe : But vehement deſire 
C That can be quencht with No, no more than fire 
With oyl ; and can ſubmit to no condition) 
Lends him new breath: Love makes a Rhetorician; 
He ſpeaks 3 ſheanſwers : He afreſh replies 
He ſtoutly ſues ; as ſtoutly ſhe den es; 
He begs in vain; and the denies in vain : 
For ſhe denies again; he begs again, 
At laſt, both weary, he his ſuit adjourns 
For lovers days are good, and bad by turns. 
He bids farewel; as if the heart of either 
Gave but one motion, they both ſigh'd together. 
She bids farewel ; and yet ſhe bids it ſo, 
As if her farewel ended, if he go; 
He bids farewel; but ſo, as if delay 
Had promis d better farewels to his ſtay. 
She bids farewel ; but holds his hand fo faſt, 
As if that farewel had not been the laſt. 
Both ſigh'dʒ both wept and both being heavy-hearted 
She bids farewel, he bids farewel, and parted: 
do parted they: Now 4rgalw is gone 5 
And now Parthenia's weeping all alone, 
And like the widow'd Tuitle ſhe bewails 
The abſence of her Mate : Paſlion prevails 
Above her ſtrength : Now her poor heart can tell 
What's Heaven by wanting Heaven; and what's Hell 
By her own torments ; Serrow now does play 
The tyrants part, aftection muſt obey 3 
And like a Weather-cock her various mind 


Is chang'd and turn'd with every blaſt of wind. 
In deſp*rate language the deplores her ſtate ; 
She fain would — but then ſhe knows not what: 


Reſolves of this, of that, and then on neither, 


She fain would flee; but then ſhe knows not whither: Þ 


At length ( conſulting with the heartleſs paic 
Of ill adviſers, Sorrow, and Deſpair ) 
Reſolves, to take th advantage of that night, 
To ſteal away, and ſeek for death by flight. 
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Pilgrims weed her livele(s Iimbs addreſt 
rom head to foot: A thong of Leather bleſt 
Her waſted Loyns ; her feeble feet were ſhod 
ith Sandals : In her hand a Pilgrims rod, 
hen as th'illuſtrious Soveraign of the day 
; Nad now begun his circuit, to ſurvey 
His lower Kingdom, having newly lent 
he upper world to Cynbiaes government, 
'orth went Parthenia, and begins t' attend 
The progreſs now, which onely death can end, 
Go hapleſs Virgin ! Fortune be thy guide, 
nd thine own virtues ; and what elſe beſide, 
at may be proſp'rous ; may thy merirs finde 
ore happineſs, than thy diſtreſſed minde 
n hope : Live, and to after ages prove 
he great example of true Faith and Love: 
Gone, gone ſhe is 3 but whither ſhe is gone, 
he gods, and fortune can reſolve alone: 
Pardon my Quill, that is inforc'd, to ſtray 
From a poor Lady, in an unknown way- 

To number forth her weary Reps, or tell 
hoſe obvious dangers, that ſo oft befel 

dur poor Parthenia in her pilgrimage, 

bring her miſeries on the open ſtage z 

er broken flumbers, her diſtracted care, 

er hourly fears and frights, her hungry fare; 
er daily perils, and her nightly (capes 


ed 


ell From ravenous Beaſts, and from attempted rapes, 


not my task; who care not to incite, 
ly Readers paſlion to an appetite. 
Ve leave Paribenia now; and our diſcourſe 
uſt caſt an eye, and bend her ſetled courſe 
o Argaime, When Argalus (returning 
o vit his Parthenia . next morning) 
Perceived ſhe was fled, not knowing whither 5 


et: Ne makes no ſtay: Conſults not with the weather; 


tays not to think, but claps his haſty knees 
o his fleet Courſer, and away he ſiees: 
is haſte enquires no way, (he needs not fear 


Io loſe the road, that goes he knows not where : 
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One while he pricks upon the fruitful plains; 
And now he gently flacks his prouder reins, 
And climbs the barren Hills; with freth careers 
He cries the right-hand way; and then he veres 
His courſe upon the left One while he likes 
This path, when by and by his fancy ſtrikes 
Upon another track. Sometimes he roves 
Among the Springs and ſolitary Groves, 
Where, on the tender barks of ſundry Trees, 
H' engraves Parihenia s name with his 5 then flees 
To the wilde Champian; his proud Steed removes 
The hopeful fallows with his horned hoves : 
He baulks no way, rides over Rock and Mountain, 
When led by Fortune to Diana Fountain, 
He ftraight diſmounts his Steed, begins to quench 
His thirſty lips ʒ and after that, to drench 
His fainting kay in that ſweet ſtream, wherein 
Parthenia's dainty fingers oit had been. 
The Fountain was upon a ſteep deſcear, 
Whoſe gliding current nature gave a vent 
Through a firm Rock, which Art (to make it known 
To after-ages) wall'd and rooft with ſtone. 
Above the Chryſtal Fountains head was plac'd 
Dijanges Image (though of late defac'd ) 
Beneath, a Rocky Ciſtern did retain 
The water, ſliding through the Cocks of Cane, 
Whoſe curious Current the Worlds greater eye 
Ne*c view d, but in his mid-day Majeſty. : 
It was that Fountain, where in elder times 
Poor Coridon compos'd his rural rimes, 
And left them cloſely hid for his unkinde, 
And marble- hearted Philids ro finde. 
All rites perform d, he re amounts his Steed, 
Redecms his loſs of time with a new ipeed: 
And with a freſh ſupply, his ſtrength renues 
His progreſs, God knows whither.: He puriues 
His vow'd adventure, brooking no delay, 


And (with a minde as doubtful as the way) 
He journles on; he left no courſe uni ts 
No traveller unask'd ; no place uni 5 


To 
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To make a Journal uf each circumſtance z 
His change of fortunes, or each obvious chance 
Betel his cedious travel ; to relate 
The brave attempt of this exploit, or that 
His rare atchievements, and their tair ſucceſs, 

His noble courage, in extream diſtreſs; 

His deſp rate dangers, his deliverance : 

His high eſteem with men, which did inhance 

His meaneſt actions te the throne of Fove : 

And what he ſuffered for Pariheniaes love, 

would make our volumn endleis, apt to tt 
The utmoſt patience of a ſtudious eye: 

in, All which, he bounty of a free conceit 

May ſooner reach to, then my pen relate. 

ut till bright Cynthiaes head had three times thrice 

Repair 'd her empty horns, and fill'd the eyes 

Of gazing Mortals with her globe ot light, 

This reſtleſs Lover ceas'd not, day and night 

To wander in a ſolitary queſt 

For her, whole love had taught him to digeſt 

wy The dregs of ſorrow, and to count all joys 

But follies(weigh'd with her) at leaſt but toys. 

It happened now, that twice {ix moneths had tun: 
Since wandring Argalas had firſt begun 
His toilſom progrets ; who in vain, had ſpent 
A hear of hours, and yet no event, 

When fortune brought him to a goodly (ear, 
(Wald round about with hills)yer not ſo great 

As pleaſant ; and lets curious to the ſight, 

Than ſtrong, yet yielding even as much delight 

As ſtrength ; whoſe onely out- ſide did declare 

The Maſters judgement, and the buildets care. 
Around the Caſtle, Nature had laid our 

The bounty ot her treaſure round about 

Well fenced Meadows (fill d with Summers pride) 
Promis'd proviſion for the Winter tide : 

Neer which the neighb' ring hils(well ſtockt & ſtor'd 
Wich milk-white flocks) did ſeverally afford 
Their fruicful bleſſings, and deſerv'd increaſe 
To To paiuſul Husbandry, the —_ of Peace: 


It 
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It was Kalandarys (eat, who was the Brother 
Ot loſt Parihenia s late deceaſed Mother. 
He was a Gentleman, whom vain ambition 
Ne taught to undervalue the condition 
Of private Gentry, who orefer d the love 
Of his reſpeQed neighbors, far above 
The apiſh congies of th*unconſtant Court; 
Ambitions of a good, not great report: 
Beloved ot his Prince, yet not depending 
Upon his favors ſo, as to be tending 
Upon his perſon, and in brief, too ſtrong 
Within himſelf, for fortunes hand no wrong: 
Thither came wandring Argalw, and receiv'd 
As great content, as one that was bereav'd 
Of all his joys, could take; or who would ſtrive 
T*exprets a welcome to the life, could give. 
His richly turniſht Table more expreſt 
A common bounty, than a curious feaſt 3 
Whereat the choice of precious wines were proffer'd 
In liberal ſort ; nor urg'd, but freely ofte1'd : 
The careful ſervants did attend the toom; 
No need to bid them either go or come; 
Each knew his place, his office, and could ſpy 
His Maſters pleaſure in bis Maſters eye. 
Bur what can teliſh pleaſing to a taſte 
That is diſtemper*d # Can a ſweet repaſt 
Pleaſe a ſick Palate ? No, there's no content 
Can enter Argalus, whoie ſoul is bent 
To tire on his own thoughts : Kalandars love 
C Thar other times would raviſh) eannot move 
That fixed heart, which paſſion ne incites 
T' abjure all pleaſures, and forſwear delights. 
It forrun'd, on a day. that dinner ending, 
Kalandar and his noble gueſts, intending 
T'exchange their pleaſures in the open air, 
A Meſlenger came in, and did repair 
Unto Kalandar, told him, that the end 
Of his employment, was to recommend 
A noble Lady to him (neet alli'd 
To fair Queen Hellen) whoſe unskilful guide 
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Had ſo miſled, that the does make requeſt, 
This night, to be his bold, and unknown gueſt : 
And by his help to be inform'd the way, 
To finde to morrow, what ſhe loſt to day. 
Kalandar (the extent of whole ambition 
Was to expreſs the buunteous diſpoſition 
Of a free heart, as glad of ſuch occaſion 
To entertain) return'd the ſalutation 
Of an unknown ſervant 3 and withal profeſt 5 
A promis'd welcome to ſo tair a gueſt. 
Forthwith Kalander and his noble friends, 
(All but — Argalus, who recommends 
His thoughts to private uſes, and confines 
Hie ſecret fancy to his own deſigns) 
Mounted their praunſing Steeds, to give a meeting 
To his fair gueſt : They met, but at firſt greeting 
Kalandar ſtood amaz'd, (for he ſuppos'd 
It was Parthenia) and thus his thoughts disclos'd ; 
id | MadamC (aid he) if theſe mine aged eyes 
Retain at wonted ſirength which age denies 
To many of my years, I ſhould be bo!d 
(In viewing you) 10 ſay, I do bebold 
My Neece Fartheniaes face: Nor can I be 
Perſwaded (by your leave) but you are ſhe. 
Thrice noble Sir (the thus reply*d) you tongue 
(Perchance ) hath done the fair Parthenia wrong 
In your miſtake, and 100 much honor d me, 
That (in my judgment ) was more fit to be 
Her foil, than picture; yet bath many an eye 
Given the like ſentence, ſhe not being by; 
Nay, more: I have been told that my own mother 
Fail d often to diſtinguiſh tone from t other. 
Said then Kalandar : If my raſh conceit 
Hath made a fault, mine error ſhall await 
Upon your gracious pardon : I alone 
Wa not deceiv'd ; for never any one 
That view'd Partheniaes viſage, but would make 
A; = an error by as great miſtake. 
(Madam) for hey ſake, and for your own, 
(Whoſe worth may challenge to it jelf «lone, 
D 2 Here 
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More ſervice than Kalandar can expreſs ) 
Lare tru'y we/come. Enter and poſſeſs 
This Caſtle as your own ; which can be bleſt 
In nothing more, than in ſo fair a gueit. 
Wherero the Lady (entring) thus repli'd: 
Let everlaſting joys be multipli d 
Within theſe gentle gates, and let them ſtand 
As laſting Monuments in the Arcadian Land 
/ rare and bounteow hoſpitality 
To afger-times. Let ſirangers paſſing ty 
Blgff their ſucceeding heirs as ſhall deſcend 
From ſuch a Lord, from — 4 noble Friend. 
When as 2 little reſpite had tepait'd 
Her weary limbs, which travel had impair'd, 
The freeneſs of occation did preſent 
New / ſubjects to diſeourſe; wherein they ſpent 
No little time : Among the reſt betel 
Kalandar (often ſtopt with tears) to tell 
Ot Argalus and loſt Partbeniaes love, 
Whole undiſſembled paſſion did move 
A general grief ; the more that they attended 
To his ſad tale, the more they wiſht it ended. 
Madam (ſaid he) al:hough your viſage be 
Like hers, yet may your fortunes diſagree ; 
P cor Girl: And as he ſpake that word his eyes 
Let fall a tear. The Lady thus replies, 
My ſoul doth ſuffer for Partheniaes ſake : 
But tell me Sir, Did Argalus forſake 
His poor Parthenia whom be lov'd ſo dear? 
Hor hath he ſpent his days ere ſince ? and where ? 
Madam (ſaid he) when as their marriage day 
Drew near; miſchief, that now was bent to play 
— the Stage ber ſtudied Maſter-prize, 
ith ugly lepreſie did jo diſguiſe 
He beauteom face, that ſhe became a terror 
To her own ſelf : But Argalus the mirror 
Of trueſt conſtancy (whoſe loyal beart, 
Not guided by his eyes, diſdain d to ſtart 
From bis pajt vows) did in deſpight of Fortune, 
Purſke bis ſiæt deferes, and importune 
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Th" intended marriage ne*rtheleſs 5, but ſhe 

Whom reaſon now had taught to diſagree 

With her diſtrated thoughts, ſtands deaf and mute, 
And at the laſt, Pavoid his further ſute, 

Not making any private to her flight, 

She quits the houſe, ard ſteals away by night : 

But Madam, when as Arpalus percein'd 

That ſhe was fled ; and being quite bereav'd 

Of bis leſt hope, poor Lover be aſſays 

By toilſem pilgrimage to end hit daysy 

Or finde her ut: Now "twice ſix moneths have run 
Their tediows courſes ſince he firſt begwr 


| His fruitleſs journey ranging far and near, 


Suffering as many ſorrows as a year 

Ciu'd ſend ; and made by ihe extreami of weather, 

Unapt for travel; Fortune brought bim hither, 

Where he as yet remains, till time ſhall make 

His waſted body fit to undertake 

His diſcontinu'd progreſs, and renew 

His great inqueſt jor key. who at firſt view, 

Madam d you feem'd to be. 

$0 ſaid, the Lady, from whoſe tender eyes 

Some drops did ſlide, whoſe heart did ſympathize 

With both their ſortowe, ſaid, And i there then 

Such unexpected conſtancy in men? 

Moſt noble Sir? 

If the too raſh deſires of a ſtranger 

May be diſpensd wiiball without the danger 

Of too great boldneſs, I ſhould make requeſt 

To ſee this noble Lord, in whoſe rare breſjt 

( By your report) more honoy doth reſide, 

Then in all Greece + nay, all the world beſide : 

I have a meſſage to bim; and am leath 

To do it, were I not engag d by 0a:h. : 

Wherear Kalander not in breath, but action, 

Applies himſelf to give a ſatisfaction 

To her propounded wiſh ; protration waſtes 

No time, but up to Argalns he haſtes : 

ArgPws comes down, and after ſalutation : 

Giv%a and receiv d, the accoſts him on this faſhion : 
D 3 My 
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My Noble Loyd, 
Whereas the loud reſounding trump of Fame 
Hath noi” d your worth, and glorifi'd your name 
Above all — let your goodneſs now 
Make good that fair report; that I may know 
By true experience, what my joyful ear 
Had but as yet the happineſs to hear, 

And if the frailiy of a womans wit 

May chance t'offend ;, be noble, and remit, 

T ken know ( moſt noble Lord ) my native place, 

Is Corinth ; of the ſelf-ſame blood and race 
With fair Queen Hellen, in whoſe Princely Ccurs 
I kad my birib, my breeding; to Le ſbert, 
Thithey not many days ago, there came 

Diſouis'd and chang d in all things but key name 
The rare Parthenia ſo in Pape transform'd, 

In feature altered, and in face deferm'd 

That (in my judgement ) all this Region could 
Ni ſbew « thing more ugly to behold. 

L ong was it ere her oft repeated vows 

And ſolemn Proteſtations could Ronge 

My cverdull * 4 till at the laſs, 
Some gaſſages, that heretofore had paſt 
In ſerret twiæt Parthenia and me, 
Gave full aſſurance it could be none but ſhe ;, 
Abundant welcome ( as a ſoul ſo ſad 
As mine, and hers, could give or take be bad: 

$0 like we were in face, in ſpeech, in "a 5 

That whoſoever ſaw the one, ſaw both; 

Tet were we not alike in our complexions 

So mach, as in our loves, in our afſedions : 

One ſorrow ſerv'd w both, and one relief 

Could eaſe ws both, but partners in one grief - 

Much private time we jeyrtiy ſpent, and neither 

Could find a true content, if not together. 

The ſirange o* currents of her dire misfortune 

She oft diſcourſt, which ſtrong iy did importune 

A world of tears from theſe ſuſſuſed eyes, 

The ire partakgri of ber mijeries. 
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And as ſhe ſpake the accent of her ſtory, 

Would almays point upon th eternal glory 

0f your rare conſtancy, which whoſo'er 

In af ter- ages ſhall preſume to bear, 

And not admire, let him be proclaim'd 

A rebel to all virtze, and ( defam'd 

In bis beſt actions) let his leprous name 

Or die diſhonony d, or ſurvive with ſhame. 

But ab | What Simples can the hand of art 

Finde ont to ſtanch a lovers bleeding heart? 

or what (alas) can bumane kill apply 

To turn the conrſe of loves Phlebotomy ? 

Love ij a ſecret fire, inſtir dy and blown 

By fate, which wanting hopes io feed upen 

Works en the vere ſoul, and does torment 

The univerſe of man: Which being ſpent 

And waſted in the conflit often ſhrinks 

Beneath the burthen : And ſo conquer'd, ſinks+ 

Al! which your poor Parthenia knew too well, 

Whoſe bedrid hopes, not having power to quell 

Th imperious fury of extream deſpair, 

She langziſht, and not able to contra ir 

The will of ber viftorious paſſion ;, cryed , 

My deareſt Argalus, farewel, and died. 

My Lord, not long before her lateſt breath 

Had free y paid ite full arrears to death, 

She call d me to key © In ber dying hand 

She ſtrained mine, whilſt in her eyes & d fland 

A terre of tears, wnwept, and in mine ear 

She whiſp'red ſo, as all the room might hear. 
Siſter (ſaid the) (That tile paſt berrreen ws 

Not undejerv'd + for, all that ere had ſeen us, 

Miſiock, us ſo at leaſt) the lateft ſand 

Of my ſpent henr- glaß is now at hand: 

Thoſe joys, which Heaven appointed out for me, 

I here bequeath to be poſſeſi by thee : 

And when ſweet death ſhall clarifie my thoughtsy 

And drain them from the dregs of all my faults, 

Enjoy them thou, wherewith (being ſo rejin'd 
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From all their droff )full fraught thy canſſant winde; 
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And let thy preſpreus voyage be addreſt 
To 4 ing nap of Argalus his breſt, 
Ar mhm the eye of noon did ne'r diſcover 
So loyal, ſo renomn d, ſo rare a lover. 
Caſt anchor there ; for by this dying brea h, 
No Hin can pleaſe my ſon! more aſter death, 
And make my j. ys more perfett, than to ſee 
A marriage ix my Argalus and thee 1, 
This Ring the pledp bemrixt bis heart and mine, 
As frerly as be gave me, I make thine : 
With it unto tby faithful beart I tender 
My ſacred von; with it I bere ſurrender 
All right and title that I had or have 
In ſuch a bleſſing, as I now muſt leave: 
Go ts him, and conjure him in my name, 
What love ke bare to me, the very ſame 
That he transfer on thee : Take no denial, 
Whick granted, liue thou happy, conſtant, loyal ; 
And as ſhe ſpake that word, ber voice did aller; 
Her breath grew cold, ker ſpeech beg an to faultey 1 
Fain would ſhe utter more, but Fer ſpent tongue 
(Not able to go ſurther) fail d and clung: 
To ber dry ro F. A while, 4 in 4 trance, 
She lay, and on a ſudden did advance 
He forced language, to the height, and cried, 
Farewel my deareſt Aga, and died. 

And nom, my Lord, alibough this office be 
Unſuitable to my ſex, and d'ſagree 
Too much. perchance with ile too mean condition 
Of nr y pcor ſtate, more like to finde deriſion 
Than ſatisfadtian; yet my graciom Lord, 
Ex r ordinary merits do fee, 
Extr ordinary means, and can excuſe 
The breach of cuſtome, or the common ve : 
Wherefore incited by the dear direction. 
Of dead Pacthenia, by my own affections, 
And by the ex*!ence of your high deſert , 
] bere preſent you with a faith heart, 
A beart to you devoted ; which aſſures 
I: jelf no kappineſe, but in Leing yerurs, 
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Pardon my boldneſs ;, they that ſhall reprcve 
This as fault, repreve a fault in lore : 

And why ſhould cuftom do our Sex that wrong, 
To take away the priviledge of our tongue ? 

If nature give us freedom to affedt, 

Why then ſhould cuſtom bay us to detect 

The gifts of nature ? ſhe that is in pain, 
Haha ſufficient warrant to complain. 

Then give me leave ( my Loyd) to re inſorce 

A FVirgins ſuit, and (and thinking ne vibe worſe 
Of proffer'd love ) vet my deſire rive, 

And jreely accept what I ſo freely give, 

So ending, tiience did inlarge her ear, 
(Prepar*d with quick attention ) to hear 
His gracions words; but Anga whoſe paſſion 
Had put his amorous Courtſhip our of & ſhion, 
Return'd no anſwer, till his trickling eyes 
Had given an earneſt of ſuch obſequies 
As his adjourned ſorrow had intended 
To do at full, and therefore recon mended 
To privacy; true prief abhors the light; 

o grieves without a witneſs grieves aright; 

His paſſion thus ſuſpended for a while, 
(Aud yet not ſo, but that it did recoil 
Strong ſighs) he wip'd his tear- bedewed eyes; 
And tui ning to the Lady, thus replies: 


Madam, 
Tour no leſs rare, than neble favers ſhow 
How much your merit, and how much I ow 
Lour great deſert, bia h claims more thank fulneſs, 
Than ſuch a dearth of language can expreſs . 
But e of all, I ſtand for ever bound 
To that your gcodneſy my Parthenia found 
In Her diſireſi, for which reſpeft ¶ in duty 
Asl am i'd.) poor Argalus ſbal! repute ye 
The flower of neb e cour eie, and procianm 
Tour bigh deſervings. Lady, 0s 1 am 
A por and happy wretch ; He very ſcorn 


of a poſterity, diſtreſt, for!.rn, 
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Unworthy the leaſt favor you can give, 

I am your ſlave, your Beadſman will I live : 

But for this weighty matter you propound, 

Although I ſee |. much it would redound 

To my great happineſs, yet Htaven knows 

( Moſt exclent Lady) I cannot diſpoſe 

Of mine oryn thoughts, nor have I power 10 do 

What elſe you needed not perſwade me to ;; 

For truſt me, were his beart of mine, mine own, 

To carve according to my pleaſure, none 

But you ſhould challenge ; Lut while I tive : 

It 3s Partheniaes, and not mine to give. 
Whereto ſhe thus replies: Moft noble Sir, 

Dea:h that hath made divorce 'twix! you and herg 

Hath now returned you your heart again, 

—— your vows, diflink't that ſacred chain. 

ich y d your ſouls ;, nay more, ber dying breath 

Bequeath'd your heart to me 3 which by her death 

Is grown a debt, that you are bound to pay; 

Then know ( my Lord) the longer you delay 

I be longer time her ſoul is diſpoſſeſt 

( And 55 your means j of ber deſired reſt. 
Whereto the poor diſtreſſed Argaiw 


Pauſing a while, return'd his anſwer thus. 


Incomparable L ady, 
When firſt of all, by heavens divine dire& ions, 
We lov'd, we lik'd, we linkt our dear affettions, 
And with the ſolemn-power of an oath, 
In preſence of the better gods we both 
Exchang d our kearts : In witneſs of which thing, 
I gave, and fhe received this dear Ring, 
Which now you wear ʒ by which ſte did reſign 
Her keayt to me; for which, I gave ber wine. 
Nom, Madam by a mutuall Commerce, 
My exchang'd heart is got mine own but bers : 
2 if it had the p.wey to ſurvive, 


|| She being dead, what heart have I to give? 

| n . , 

Or if that heart expired in her death, 

| What beart had ſbe ( pocr. Lady i to bequeath ? 
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Madam, in her, began my dear affection; 
In her it liv'd, in her it had perfection; 


In her it joy d, although but ill befriended 


7 : In her begun, in ber it ended, 
Tg bad low'd, if I bad onely lov'd 
Partheniaes beanty, I had ſoon been mov'd 
To moderate my ſorrows, and to place 
That love on you, that have Partheniaes face. 
But ve Partheniaes ſelf I lov'd, and love; 
Which as no time hath power to remove 
From my fixt heart, ſo nothing can diminiſp, 
No fortune can diſſolve, no death can finiſh, 
With mingled frowns and (miles the thus reply'd 
Half in a rage, And muſt I be deni d:? 
Are theſe the noble favours I expetied ? 
To = diſgrace, and ge away rejected. 

"Moſt noble Lady, if my words (ſaid he) 
Sute not your expect ation, let them be 
Imputed to the miſery of my ſtate , 
ich makes my lips to ſpeak, they know not what; 
ſtake not bim, that one y ſtudies bow 
th meſt advantage ſtill to honour you. 
Alas | what jeyes I ever did receive 
From Fortune, 's buried in Parthenias grave, 
With whom, ere long, (ner are my hopes in vain) 
I bope to meet, and never part again. 

So ſaid, with more than Eagle- winged haſt, 
Se flew into his boſome, and imbrac'd 
In her clos'd arms, his ſorrow · waſted waſt 3 
Surcharg'd with joy, ſhe wept, not having power 
To ſpeak. Have you bebeld an April ſhower 


end down her haſty bubbles, and then ſtops, 


Then ſtorms afreſh,through whoſe tranſpatent drops 
The unobſcured Lamp of Heaven conveys 

The brighter glory of his refalgent rays ? 
Even ſoy within her bluſhing cheeks reſided 

A rixt aſpect, 'twixt ſmiles and tears divided : 
So even divided, no man could ſay, whether 


dhe wept, or ſmil'd, ſhe ſmil'd and wept toge ther She 


| 


{ 


. 


76 »Argalus and Parthenia. Book. 2. 


She held him taſt, and like à fainting lover, 
Whole paſſion now had licence to ditcover 
Some words: Since then thy heart is not for me, 
Take, take thy orrn Partkenia (ſaid ſhe) 
Chear up my Argalus, theſe words of mine 

Are thy Partheniaes, a Parthenia's thine : 
Believe it (Love) theſe are no falſe alarms, 

Thou boſt thine own Farthenia in thine arms. 
Like as a man whoſe hourly wants implore 
Each reals relief, trudging trom door to doors 

That hears no Dialect from churlifh lips, 

But news of Beadles, and their torturing whips, 
Takes up (perchance) {ome unexpected treaſure, 
Kew loſt ; departs, and joyful beyond meaſure, 
Is ſo tr<nsported, that be icarce believes 

So great a truth, and what/his eye perceives, 
Nor daring truſt, but frais it is (ome vition, 
Or flattering dream, deſe:ving but deriiion; 

So Argalus amazed at the news, 

Fain would believe, but caring not abuſe 

His ealie faith too ſoon 5 for tear his heart 
Should ſurfer on cnc eit, he did impart 

The trath unto his fancy by degrees : 

Where ſtopt by paſlicn, falling on his knees, 

He thus bean 0 yew eternal porreys 

That have the guidance of heſe ſculs of ours, 

Who by your juſt prercgative can do 

What i aſin for man to dive into: 

Whoſe undiſcover'd at ont are too bigh 

Fer thought : too deep for man to enquire y: 
Delude not iHeſe mine eyes with ihe falſe ſhow 

Of ſuch a joy, In ui never know 

Eat in a dream ; or if a dream it be, 

O let me never wake again to ſee 

My ſel; deceiu d. that am ordeain'd enjoy 

A real grief, and but a dreaming joy. 

Much more he ſpake to this eftet, which ended, 
He bieſt hin ſelf, and (with a hgh ) unbended 
His aking knees; and rivting from the ground 
Be caſt his rolling ei es about, and found 
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The room avoided, and himſelf alone; 

The door halt clos'd, and his Partheria gone, 
His new iſtempered paſlion grew extream: 
Il new, I knew aid he) *twas but a dream; 

A minutes joy, a flaſh, a flattering bubble 

B/own by the fancy, full of pleaſing trouble; 
Which N break, and empties into air, 

And breaths into. my ſoul a freſh deſpair. 

I knew was no:bing but a golden dream, 

Which (waking ) males my wants the more ex1yeaw.: 
T knew wat nothing but dre iming jay. 

A blig, which ( woling) I ſhould ne v enjoy. 

My dear Parthenia tell me where, O where 

Art thou, that ſo de/ud'ſt mine eye, mine ear ? 

0 tha! my wakened fancy h14 the might 

Jo repreſent unto my real jight 

What my deceived eyes beheld, that I 

Might ſurfet with exceſs of joy nd die! 

With chat, the fir Partbenia ( whoſe defire 
Ws all this while, by fire, to draw out fire 
And by a well-adviſed courſe to tmother 
The Fury of one pailion with another) * 
Stept in, and ſaid, Then Argalus take thou 
Thy true Parth-n'a : Thou dream'ſt not now; 
Behold ths Ring. whoſe Motto does impart 
The conſtancy of our divided heart : 

Bebo/d theſe eyes, that for iby |1ke have vented 
A worid of tears, unpitied un'amented : 
Behold this face, hat had, of late, the power 

To curſe all beauty, yet it ſelf jecure : 

Witneſs that Tapor, whoſe prophetick_ ſnuff 
Was onted and revived with one puff: 

And that my words may het thy dull | elief, 
'Twa4 I that road beneath the ſconrge of grief, 
When thou didſt curſe the darkneſs for concealing 
My face, and then the Tapor for revealing 

So foul a ſace; ma | that overcome 

With violent deſpair, ſtood deaf and dumb 

To all thy urg d perſwaſions ;, it was I, 

That in thy abſence, did reſolve to dis 
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A wandring Pilgrim, truſting to be led 
By Forte, to my Death; and therefore fled. 
But ſee ! the powers above can work their ends, 
Ir 7275 of mortal; and what man intends, 
The Heavens diſpoſe, and order the event: 

For when my thoughts were deſperately bent 

To mine own ruine, 1 was led by fate 

(Through dangeri now too tedious to relate) 

To fair Queen Hellens Court, not knowing whither 

ah madviſed fleps were guided. Thither 

ly Genius brought me where unknown to any, 

I mourn'd in ſilence, though obſerv'd by many, 

Reliev'd by none; at length they did acquaint 

The fair Queen Hellen with my ſtrange complaint: 
Whoſe noble be art did truly ſympathize 

With mine, partaking in my miſeries : 

Who filld with pity, ftrongly did importune 

The wofn! caſe of my diſdfirous fortune, 

And never reſted till ſke did inforce 

Theſe lips acquaint her with the whole diſcourſe, 
Which done, hey gracious pleaſure did command 
Her own Chirurgion, to whoſe 5kjlful band 

She left my foul diſeaſe, who in the ſpace 
— ten days, reſlor d me to this — ; 

e cure perſeded, firaight ſhe ſent about 
(Without my knowledge) to inquire out 
That party for thoſe ſake I was contented 
T' endure ſuch grief with patience, wnrepented : 
2 ſence by her means, and help of art 
ly face was cur d, even ſo to cure my heart. 
But when the welcome Meſſenger return d 
The place of thy abode, O bow my ſpirit burn d 
To kiſs ber bands, and ſo'to leave the Court . 
But ſhe ( whoſe favours did tranſcend report 
As much, as they exceeded my deſert) 
Detain'd me for a while, as loth to part 
With ber poor handmaid ; till at laſt, pretending 
A lovers bafle, and freely apprekending 
So juſt a cauſe of ſpeed 5, ſhe ſoon befriended 
My veſt deferes, and ſent me thus attended. at 
vert 


—_— 


Book 2. Argalus and Parthenia. 


Where (under a falſe mas I laid this plot, 

To ſee hom ſoon my Argalus bad forgot 

His dead Parthenia 3 but my b/eſſedear 

Hatb heard what few or none muſt hope 10 hear: 


Nom farewel ſorrow, and let old deſpair 


Co ſeek new breaſts ʒ let miſchief never dare 
Attempt our hearts; let Argalus enjoy 
His true Parthenia 3 let Partheniaes joy 
Reviye in him; let each be bleſt in either 
And bleſt be Heaven, that brought us both together. 
With that the well-nigh broken hearted lover, 
Raviſh d with over- joy, did thus diſcover 
His long pent words: And de thoſe eyes once more 
Beho!d what their extream deſpair gave ore 
To * 2 for ? Do theſe wretched eyes attain 
The happineſs to ſee this face again 
And is there ſo much happineſs yet left 
For a broke heart, a heart that was bereft 
of power f enjoy, what Heaven had pomer to give ? 
Breaths my Parthenia ? Does Parthenia [ve ? 
Who ever {aw the Pole-afteting ſtone, 
By hidden power, (a power as yet unknown 
To our confin'd and darkned reaſon) draw 
The neighboring ſteel, which by the murual law 
Of natures ſecret working, ſtrives as much 
To be attracted, till they joyn and touch; 
Even ſo theſe greedy Lovers meet, and charms 
Each other ſtrongly in each others arms 
Even ſo they meet; and with unbounded meaſure 
Of true content, and time - beguiling pleaſure, 
Enjog each other with a world of kiſles, 
Sealing the Patent of true worldly blifles : 
Where for a while I leave them to receive, 
What pleaſures new-met Lovers uſe to have: 
Readers forbear, and let no wanton eye 
Abuſe our Scene: Let not the ſtander by 
Corrupt our lines, or make an obſcean _” 
Upon our ſober Text, and mix his droſs 
With our refined Gold, extraQing ſower 
From ſweet ; and peyſon from (© fair a flower, 


Correct 
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Correct your wandring thoughts, and do not feat 
To think the beſt : Here is no Tarquin here : 
No luſt ful, no inſatiatc Meſſaline. 
Who thought it gain ſufficient to reſign 
An age of honor, for a night of pleaſure ; 
Whoſe ſtrength to endure luſt, was the juſt meaſure 
Of her aduſt deſire: Yeneed not fear 
Our private Lovers, who eſteem leſs dear 
Their lives than honors, daring not to do 
But what, unſham'd, the Sun may pry into. 
If any itching ears defire ro know 
Whar ſecret conf'rence paſt betwixt theſe two; 
To them my Muſe thus anſwers : When your caſe * 
Shall prove the lrke, ſhe wills you to embrace. 
True Honor, as theſe noble Lovers did 
And you thall know ; till ben you are forbid 
To inquire further : Onely this ſhe pleaſes 
To let you underſtand, that loves diſcaſes 
B-ing roughly cured, by their meeting, they 
Have once again prefixt a Marriage day : 


Which that it might ſucceed, with fairer fortune, 
Readers, ſhe moves your pleaſures to importune 
The better gods, That they would pleaſe t app 
Their griefs with joy, aud ſmile upen that day. 
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el Arealus and Parthenia, 


The Third Book, 


Oo 


W ſturdy Marches ſtorms are over- 
blown, 
And Aprits gentle ſhowers are flidden 


down, 

o cloſe the wind-chapt Earth, ſucceeding May 
ters her moneth, whoſe early breaking day 

Is Ladies from their eaſie Beds to view 
weet Maia's pride, and the diſcolour d hiew 
dt dew y-breſted Flora in her bower, 
Ve e eve y hand hath leave to pick the flower 
let fancy likes 3 wherewith to be poſleſt, 

atil it fade, and wither in her breſt, 
ow (mooth- fac'd Neptune, with his gladder ſmiles 
its the banks, ot his beloved ie,: 

eh calls in the winds, and bids them hold 
heir full mouth'd blaſts, that breathleſs are con» 
ach one retires, and ſhrinks into his ſeat, (trold: 
ad Sea-green Triton ſounds a ſhrill retreat : 
ad thus at length, our Pinace is paſt o're 
be bar, and rides be fore the Maiden-tower. 
Up, now in earneſt Cvoyagers) und ſtand ye 
bn your faint legs. Our Jorg boat ftraight ſhall land 
vrger your travels now, and lead your eyes (Je, 
tom your paſt dangers, to your preſent prize: 


You 
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You traffick not for toyes : The gods have ſet 
No other price to things of price, but ſwear, 
Chear up; call home your hearts, and he advis'd 
Goods eas ly purchas'd, are as eas 'Iy priz'd: 
You traffick not for trifles, and your travel 
Was not to compaſs the alm ghty gravel 
Of th' Indian Mines, to ballaſt your eſtates; 
"Twas not for blaſts of Honor, whoſe poor dates, 
Depend on regal ſmiles, and have no meaſures 
But Monarch's wills, expiring with their pleaſures: 
*Twas not to conquer Kingdoms, or obtain 
The dangerous title of a Soveraign : 
Theſe are poor things : It is bur falſe diſcretion 
To toil, where hopes are ſweeter then poſſeſbon: 
No, we are bound upon more brave adventures ; 
True Honor, Virtue, Beauty, are the Centers, 
To which we point, whereto our thoughts do tend; 
And Heaven hath brought our voyage to an end, 
Hail noble Argalws, now the Cockboas ſtands 
Secure; ſtep forth; ſpred forth thy widened hands, 
And take thy faireſt Bride into thine arms: 
Strike up (brave ſpirit) Capi freſh alarms 
— ho her melting lips: Take To!/!, before 
Thou ſer her dainty foot upon the ſhore : 
So let her ſlide upon thy gentle breſt, 
And feel the ground: Then lead her to her reſt, 
Go Imps of Honor, let the morning Sun 
Gild your delights, and ſpend his beams upon 
Your marriage triumphs ; let his Weſtern light 
Decline pace, and make an early night, 
Go, Twrtles po, let treble joys betide 
The faithful Bridegroom, and his faireſt Bride: 
Let your own vertues light you to your reſt 5 
To morrow come we to — Nupt ial feaſt, 
By this the cui l'd pate Waggoner of Heaven 
Had finiſht his Diurnal courte, and driven 
His panting Steeds a down the Weſtern Hil, 
When filver Cyniłia riſing to fulfil 
Her nightly courſe, lers fall an Evening tear, 


To ſec her Brother leave the Hemiſpbere, 
Which 


ok3 
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Vo breath of wind had power to provoke 
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Which by the air diſpers d, is early found 

( And cal'd a Pegy/y dew upon the ground: 
till as the night, no language did moleſt 
The waking ear : all mortals were at reſt : 


The aſpiue - leaf, or urge th'aſpiring ſmoke : 
tweet was the Air, and clear; no Star was hid: 
No envious cloud was ſtirring, to forbid, 
The wilde Aſtronomer to gaze, and look. 
Into the ſecrets of his ſpangled book 3 
Whilſt round about, in each reſounding grove ; 
( As if the.Cboriſters of night had ſtrove 
Texcel ) the warbling Pbilomele compares, 
And vies by turns her Polypholian airs. 
And now the horn mouth'd Belmar of the night 
Had ſent his midnight ſummons to invite 
Nights ravenous rebels from their ſecret holds 
To rome and viſit the ſecurer folds ; 
WhiP& drouzy Morphers with his leaden keys 
Locks up the Shepherds eye-lids, and betrays 
The ſcatter*d flocks ? which he like ſacrifices, 
ExpeQting fire when the Sun-god : iſes, 
By this the pale-fac'd Empreſs of the night 
Had reſurrendred up her borrowed light, 
And to the lower world ſhe now retires, 
Attended with her train of leſſer fires, 
And early Heſper ſhoots his golden head, 
To uſher Tizen from his Purple bed; 
The gray-ey*d Fanitor does now begin 
To ope his Eaſtern portals, and let in 
The new-born Day; who having lately hurtd 
The ſhades of nighr into the lower world, 
The dewy eheek d Aurora does unfold 
Her purple curtains,all befring'd with Gold; 
And from the Pillow of his Croctan Bed, 
Don Phebws rouxes bis refulgent head; 
That with his all-diſcerning eye ſurveys 
And gilds the Mountains with his morning rayes. 
Now, now the wakeful Bridegroom ( whoſe laſt night 


Had made her ſhades too long) ſalutes the light, 
Salutes 
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Salutes the welcome light, which now at length, 
Shall crown his heart with joys, beyond the ſtrength 
Of mortal language, whoſe religious fires 

Shall light thoſe Lovers to their wiſht deſires. 

Up Argalws, and d'on thy Nuptial weeds, 
T'enioy that joy, from whence all joy proceeds, 
Enter thoſe joyes, from whence all joy proceeds: 
Up Argalns, and d*cn thy Nuptial weeds, 

And thou tair Bride, more beauteous than the day, 
Thy day is come, and Hymen calls away; 

Awake and rouze thee from thy downy ſlumber : 
Thy Day is come : © may thy joys out-number 
Thy minutes that are paſt, and to enſue 3 
Ariſe, and bid thy Maiden bed adieu : 
Put on thy Nuprial robes, time calls away 
0 my thy after days be like this day. 
By this, bright Phebu with redoubled glory, 
Had half way mounted to the higheſt tory 
Of his 0'ympick Palace; there to ſee 
This long expeQed days ſolemnity : 
When all on ſudden, there was heard ( around 
From every quarter) the Majeſtick ſound 
Of many Trumpets : All, in conſort running 
One point of War, tranſcendingYor the cunning 
Of mortal blaſts ; and, what did ſeem more ſtrange, 
The ſhrill-mouth'd muſick did as ſudden change 
To Dorick ſtrains, to ſweet mollitions airs, 
To Lyrick ſongs and voices, like to theirs 
That charm'd Vhyſes 3 whilſt th'amazed ear 
Stood raviſht at theſe changes, it might hear 
Thoſe voices, (by degrees) transform'd to Luter, 
To Shalms, deep throared Sackbus, and to Flutes, 
And echo- forcing Cornets 3 which ſurpaſt 
The art of man; this Harmony did laſt 
Until the Bridegroom came; but all men wondred 
To hear the noiſe z ſome thought the Heavens had Joe A 
To a new tune ; and ſome more wiſer ears (thundied Bo ſo 
Conceiv*d it was the Muſick of the Sphears : 
All wondred, all men gaz'd. and all could hear: 
But none knew whence the Maſick was, ot where. 
Forth- 
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forthwith, as if a ſecond Sen had roſe, 
And ſtrove with greater brightneſs to depoſe 
The glory of the brit, the Bridegroom came, 
Uchet'd along with Eagle-winged fame, 
Whoſe twice five hundred mouths did at one blaſt 
| Jliſpire a thouſand Trumpets, as he paſt ; 
|: Is Nuptial veſture was of Scarlet Die, 
do deep, as it would dazle a weak eye 

lay, Io gaze upon't ; to which the curious Art 
Of the laborious Needle did impart 
o great a glory, that you might behold 
Ariling Sun, imboſt with pureſt gold: 
from whence ten thoutand trail of gold came down 
lu waving points, like Sun- beams from that Sun: 
Thus from his chamber. mldſt the vulgar croud 
(Like Titan, breaking through a gloomy cloud) 
The long expected Bridegroom came, and paft 
Th' amazed multitude z till, at the laſt, 
His Herauld brought him to the Hall of State, 
Where all th*.Arcadian Nobles did await 
To welcome his approach, and to diicharge 
The lower volley of their joys at large : 
The Hall was ſpacious, lightſome, and beſtrow'd 
With F lora*s wealth: Ca bounty that ſhe ow'd 
This glorious feaſt ) the walls were richly clad 
With curious Tap!/try (ſuch as Greece ne*r had 
before that day) wherein you might behold 
Wrought to the life, in coloured tilk and gold, 
This preſent ſtory of theſe peerle:s Lovers, 
Which like a filent Chronicle, diſcovers 
The ſeveral paſſages that did befal 

wirt their firſt meeting, and their Nuptial ; 
Devis'd and wrought by Virgins born in Greece, 
Preſented to this Triumpb, as a Peece 
devoted to the memory and fame 
id Jof A galus, and bis Paribeniaes name; 
(ed No ſooner was the Ceremony ended, 
ſherein each noble ſpirit more contended 
expreſs affeQtion, than affect the expreſſion 
it courtly Rher'rick, in a bare profeſſion 
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Of airy friendſhip ) but a ſudden ſhout 
Of rudely mingled voices flew throughout 
The ſpacious Caſtle, which confus'dly cry'd 
Foy to Parthenia, to the faireſt Bride, 
Forthwith ( as it that Heaven had broken looſe, 
And Deities had meant to enterpoſe 
Their — bodies with the mortal tribe 
Of men; or elſe, intending to aſcribe 
Their pers nal honor to this Nuptial) 
In more than Princely ſtate enters the Hał 
A glorious ſhow of Ladies, all array d 
In rare and coſtly robes, and richly laid 
With Jems unvalued ; and each Lady wore 
A ſcarfupon her arm, embroidred o'r 
With Gold and Pearl; thus hand in hand they paſt 
Into the Hal, but oft their eyes did caſt 
A backward look, as if their thoughts did mind 
Some greater glory, coming on behinde : 
Next after them, came in the Virgin crew 
In milk · white robes ¶ Virgins that never knew 
The ſacred myſtꝰ ties of the marriage bed, 
Nor, finding trouble in a Maidenhead, 
Ere lent a thought to nuprial joys till now) 
Thus paſt theſe buds of Nature, two by two, 
Their long disſhevelled treſſes dangled down 
With careleſs Art, and on each head a crown 
Of Golden Lawre! ſtood; their faces fhrowded 
Beneath a vail, ſeem'd as the ſtars were clouded, 
Have ye beheld in froſty Winters even, 
When all the leſſer twinking Lamps of Heaven 
Are fully kindled, how the ruddy face 
Of rifing Cynthia looks ? with what a grace 
She views the throne of darkneſs, and aſpires 
Th' 0lympick brow, amidſt the ſmaller fires ? 
So after all t — — of beauty, came 
(They were but ſparks to ſuch a glorious flame) 


The fair Parthenia : Thus the roſe-cheek d Bride 

Enters the room; a milk- white vai did hide 

Her bluſhing face, which ne'rtheleſs diſcloſes 

dome glimpſe of red, like Laws o'r ſpreding =_ 
us 
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us entted ſhe. os Garments that ſhe wore 
fere made of purple ſilk, bei pangled o're 
with Stars of pureſt Gold, and round about 
ach ſeveral Star went, winding in and out, 
trail of Orient Pearl, ſo rarely — — 
hat as the garments mov id, youwould have thought 
xe Stars had twinkled; her diſhevelled hair 
ung down behinde, as if the onely care 
Had been to reconcile neg/eZ and art, 
Hung looſely down, and vail'd the backer part 
H thoſe her Sky-reſembling Robes ; but ſo, 
at every breath would wave it too and fro, 
ike flying clouds, through which you might diſcover 
met imes one glim' ring Star, ſometimes another: 
us on ſhe went; her ample train ſupported 
thrice three Virgins, evenly (12'd and ſorted 
purple robes 3 forthwith, the Bridegroom riſes 
tom off his chair; bows down and ſacrifices 
e peaceful offering of a morning kiſs 
pon her lips: To ſuch a Saint #« this, 
), phat rebellious heart coul chaſe but bow, 


d offer freely the perpernal vom 
Yf choice obedience ? 

With that, each Noble moves him from his place, 
Ind with a poſture, full of — grace, 


lures the lovely Bride, with words, expreſſing 

de joyful Model of a Kingdoms bleſling, 

it hark! The Hymeneaz Trumpet ſends 
fer lateſt ſummons forth: Hymen attends 

e noble pair, and is prepar*d ro yoke 

heir promis d hands; the ſacred Altars ſmoke 

ith Myrrh and Frankincenſe, the ways are ſtrow'd 
ith Flora pride; and the expeQing croud 
ave throng u the ſtreets, and every greedy eye 
ttends to fee the Triumph paſſing by. 

At length the gates flew open; on this faſhion 

an the Triumph: Firſt a Proclam tion 

ſas made, with a loud voice : If any be 

Lord, or Knight, or wban er degree, 4 
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Profeſſing Arms or Honor in in the Land, 

That at this time can challenge oy pretend 

A title to Parheniaes heart, or claim 

A right or intereſt in her love or name; 

Let him come forth in perſon ; or appear 

By noble Proxy, if not preſent here : 

And by the ex lent honor of a Knight, 

He ſhall receive ſu. h honorable right 

As the juſt word can give: Let him now come 

And ſpeak, or elſe, for evermore be dumb. (came 
Thrice was it read; which done, forthwith there 

True honours Eagle winged Herauld Fame, 

Sounding a a ſilver Trump, and as ſhe paſt 

She ſhook the earths foundation with her blaſt : 
Next after whom in undiſſembled ſtate 

The Bridegroom came : On his right hand did wait 

The god of War in Martial Robes of green, 

All ſtain'd with bleeding hearts, as they had been 

But newly wounded, and from every wound 

Freſh blood did ſeem to trickle on the ground : 

And as the Garments mov'd, each dying heart 

Would ſeem to pant a while, and then depart ! 

Upon the Bridegrooms left-hand there attended 

Heavens Purſuivant, whoſe brawny arm extended 

A winged Caduce; he had ſcarce the might 

To curb his feet: His feet were wing'd for flight * 

Above his head their hands did joyntly hold 

A Crimſon Canopy emboſt with gold. : 

Next them, twice twenty famous Nobles follow, 

Brave men at arms, whoſe names the world bad hol- 

For rare exploits,and twice as many Knights,(low'd 

Whoſe bloods had ranſom'd,and redeem d the rights 

Of wronged Ladies : Theſe were allaray'd 

In robes of Neeaſe - work, ſo rarely made, 

That ke which ſees them, thinks he doth behold 

Armors of ſteel, fair filletted with Gold 

And as they marcht, their Squieys did advance 

Before each Knight his warlike Shield and Lance. 
And after theſe, the Princely Yirgin- Bride, 

On whom all eyes were faſtened, did divide - 

et 
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Her gentle paces, being led between 
Two Goddeſſes, the one array'd in green, 
On which the curious needle andert took 
To make a torreſt : here a bubling brook 
Divides two thickets; through the which doth flic 
The ſingle Deer, betore the deep- mouth'd cry 
That cloſely follows : there, th'affcighted Herd 
stands trembling at the mulick, and atear'd 
Of every ſhadow, gazes to and fro, 
Not knowing where to ſtay, or where to go: 
Where, in a Lendikjp, you may tee the Faun : 
Following their crying mothers o'c the Lawns : 
The other was in robes, the purer die 
Whereof did repreſcnt rhe mid-day «ky (beams 
Fall of black clouds ; through which, the glorious 
Of the victorious Sun appears, and ſeems 
As*twere to ſcatter 5 and at length, to ſhed 
His brighter glory, on a fruitful bed 
Of noiſom weeds, from whence you might diſcern 
A thouſand painful Bees extract, and earn 
Their ſweet proviſion 3 and with laden thighs 
To bear their waxy burthens : On this wiſe 
The princely Bride was led betwixt theſe two: 
The tirſt was ſhe that on Aden brow 
Reveng'd her naked chaſtity ; the other 
Was the to whom Foves pregnant brain wes mother 
Through Vu cant help, and theſe did joynily hold 
Upon her head a Cerone of Gold: 
Whoſe train, Diana s Virgin crew, all crown'd 
With golden wreaths, ſupported from the ground. 
Next after her, upon the triumph waited 
An order, by Diana new created, 
And ftil'd, The Ladies of the Maiden dead, 
In white, wrought here and there with ſpots of red, 
And every ſport appeared as a ſtain 
Ot lovers blood, whom their coy hearts had (lain : 
Rankt three and three, and on each bead a Crown 
t Primroſes, and Roſes not yet blown. 
Next whom the Beauties of th* Arcadian Court 
March'd two and two, whoſe glory came not ſhort 
E Of 
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Of what th' unlimited and ſtudied art 

Of glory-vying Ladies could impart 

To ſuch ſolemnities, where every one 
Strove to excel, and to b* exceld of none. 

Thus came they to the Ter ple where attended 
The ſacred Prieſte, whoſe voices recommended 
The days ſuccets to Heaven, and did divide 
A bleſſing (wirt the Bridegroom, and the Bride; 
Which done, and after low obeiſance made, 
The firſt (while alFrhe reſt kept ſilence) (aid : 

Welcome to Juno*s ſacred Courts : Draw near: 
Unſpotted L overs, welcome ; Do not fear 
To tcuch his ho ground; paſſion ſeenre : 
(ur gates ſtand open to ſuch gueſts as you are: 
Our gractows Goddeſs grants you your deſires, 
And hath accepted of thoſe holy fires 
We offer'd in your name, and takes a pleaſure 
To ſmell your Incenſe, in ſo great a meaſure 
Of true delight, that we are Ford to ſay, 
She crowns jour vm. and ſmiles upon this day. 

So ſaid, they bowed to the ground, and bleſt 
Themſelves ; that done, they ſingled from the peſt 
The noble Bridegroom, and his Princely Bride, 
And ſaid, Our graciows Goddeſs be our guide, 

Ar we are yours : And as they ſpake that, word, 
Theicwell tui.'d voices ſweetly did accord 
Wich Muſick from the Aar; as along 

They paſt, they gently warbled out this ſong * 


Hus in pcmp and prieſtly pride, 
To glorious Juno's Altay go we ? 
Thus to Juno's Altar ſhow we 
e noble Bridegroom and his Bride: 
Le: Juno $ keurly bleſſings ſend ye 
A1 much joy as can attend ge. 


Hay theſe Lovers never want 
True joys, nor ever beg in vain 
Their chorce deſeres * obtain 
What they can wiſh, or ſbe can grant. 


Le 


Let 
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Let juno's Four iy bleſſing ſend ye 
As much joy as can attexyd ye. 


From ſatiety, from ſtrife, 
From jea!ouſre, domeſlich jars, 
From thoſe blows that leave no ſcars, 
Juno protect your marriage life, 
Let Juno's hoxrly bleſſing ſend ye 
As much joy as can attend ye. 


Thus to Hymens ſacred band, 
We commend your chaſte deſey's, 
That as Juno /ink'd your kearts, 
So he would pleaſe to j .yn your hands, 
And let bob ther bleffings jend ye 
As much joy as can atiend ye. 


No ſooner was this Nuptial Carol ended, 
But bowing to the gr ound, they recommended 
This Prince ly pair (both proſtrate on the floor) 
And with the it hands preſented tbem before: 
The ſacred Altar, whereunto they brought 
Two Milk-white Tuitles; and with prayers,beſought 
That Juno's laſting favors would deicend, 
And make their pleaſures, pleaſures withoutſend. 

With that a horrid crack of dreadful thunder, 
Poſſeſt each trembling heart with fear and woncer, 
The Rafters of the holy Temple ſhook. 
As if accurſed Archimagoes Book 
(That curſed Legion ) had been ne ly read: 
The ground did tremble, and a miſt o et · ſpi ed 
The darkned Altar. 
Ar length, deep ſilence Cid poſſeſs and fill 
The ſpacious Temple; all was whiſt and ſtill. 
When, from the clouded Altar, brake the ſound 
Of heavenly muſick, ſuch as would confound 
Wich death, or raviſhment, the earth-bred ear, 
Had not the Goddeſs given it ſtrength to bear 
$0 ſtrong a rapture. As the Muſick ended, 
The miſt on ſudden vaniſht, and aſcended 

E 3 Erom 
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From whence it came. The Air did appear 

And aſhes lying, where the Turtles were: ? 

Near which, great Hymen ſtood, not ſeen before 
His purple Mun le was emb oidred ore (hol 4 
With Crowns of Thorn, mongſt which you might be. 
Some, here and there, ( bur 2 few ( of gold; 
Upon each little ſpace, that did diyide : 

The ſeveral Crowns, a Gordian knot was tide ; 

And turning to the Prieſt he thus began 


What mean theſe Fumes ? Say, whanbath my; 
To do with us? 14 reat requeſt ? what _— _ 
Does now attend ws, that they ibus ſalute 
Our noſtrils, with ſuch acceptable — ? 
Tet us, rrharein do they implove the favors 
Of the pleas d Gods ? for by the eternal Throne 
And Majeſly of Heaven, it ſhall be done, 


Whereto, with bended knees, they thus reply'd 
Great God ? this noble Bridegroom, and ibis Bride 0 8 
Whom we, moſt humbly, here preſent before 
Great Juno's ſacred Altar, do implore 
Tour gracious aid; that with your Nux ia! bands 
Tour Grace would pleaſe to tie their promi hands: 

With that he ſtiaight deſcends the holy Stairs, 
And with his widened artes, divides and ſhares 
An equal bleſling *ewixt them both, and ſaid : 


Oble Touth, and lovely Maid, 


Heave accepts your pleaſin e 

And bath — — * 
By the myſtery of our power, 
Firſt, we conſery.ne this homer 
To juno! name, that ſbe would bleſs 
Our proſperous attions with ſucceſs . 
With this oy ¶ which we appoint 

' Fer holy uſes ) we anoiat 


Your Temples, and with Nuptial bands 

Thus we furmly joyn your hands : 

Be joyn d for ever; and let none 
Frefune t'undo,what we have Ane: 
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Be joyn d till lam eſi Death ſhal! ſever 
Both hands and bears; be joyn'd for ever: 
Eternal curſes we allot 
To thoſe. till then, ſhall 7 this Anot. 
do ſaid, he bleſt them both in Juno s name, 
And from their fight he vaniſht in a flame; 
That done they roſe, and with new Fumes ſaluted 
The ſmoaking Altar : Thrice they proſtituted 
Their bended bod ies on the holy ground, 
Where, ſending forth thg well accepted ſound 
Of Thanks and Nm, from their divided heart, 
They kiſs the ſacred Altar, and depart : 
And with the ſelf. ſame Triumph as they care, 
Returned ; whil' the louder Trump ot Fame 


With a ful blaſt ſends fo-th a fhril retreat, 


And re- conducts them to the Hall of State, 

Whole richly furniſht Table would invite 

A bed-rid ſtomack to an appetite, 

And make the waſteful Gluton that does eat 

His unearn'd dyet with his daily (wear, 

Behold bis heaven in a more ample meaſure, 

Than he had hopes to purchaſe, with the treaſure 

Of his beſt faith 3 ſuch were the dainties, ſuch 

The viands, that I dare not think too much 

To term it Paradiſe, where all things did 

Ofter themſelves, and nothing was forbid : 

Soon as the Marſbat of this princely feaſt 

Had in his righttul ſeat, plac'd every gueſt, 

A ſoft harmonious rapture did confine 

All rongues with wonder, 2s a thing divine. 
Forthwith, with joyned hands and ſmiling f. ces, 

With habits more unequal than their paces, 

A jolly pair drew near the Table; tone 

In green: His pamper'd body had out grown 

His ſeam- ipt garrrents, all embroide:'d over (ver 

With ſpreading Vines, whoſe fruit ful leaves did co- 

Their twelling Cluſters ; his out ſt utting eyes 

Star'd in his head 3 hs dropſie (ſwollen thighs 

Q12gg'd as he went ; his purple cblouc'd tnunt 

Was deeply turn ſht and inticht abauc 
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With Carbuncles ; around his brows did twine 
Full laden Cluſters, raviſut from the Vine. 
The other was a Lady, whom the Sun 

With his bright rayes had too much gaz'd upon : 
The colour of her ſilken mantle was 

Twixt green and yellow, like the fading graſs : 

On which were wrougkt encloſed fields of Corn, 
Some reap d, ſome bound in ſheaves, & ſome unſhorn, 
Wel- favor 'd was her count'nance, plump & round: 
Her golden Treſſes dangled to the ground: 

Her Temples bound with full ripe ears of Meat. 
Wreath'd like a Garland: Frequent drops of (ſweat 
Down from her ſwarthy brows did {lily trickle, 
And in her $un-burnt hand ſhe bare a Sickle, 

Thus uſher'd with a Bag pipe to the Table, 

They both ſtood mute? Bacchws as yet unable 

To challenge language from his breathleſs rongue, 
Till (miling Ceres thus began the ſong. 


V 922 faireſt Virgin Bride, 
Welcome to cur jolly Feaſt : 
Take what Ceres did provide 
For ſo fair, ſo fair à Gueſt. 
Bacch, Tolls Aber Hale hus 4 vide 
For ſo fair, ſ fair a Gueſt, 
Wel:ome faireſt Virgin Bride, 
Welcome to cur jolly Feaſt, 
Chor. Our conjeyned bounties do 
Make Mars ſmile and Venus too, 
Ceres. Welcome nob!e Bridegroom hither ; 
Wer!ds of bliſs, and joy attend ye: 
Freely welcome both together. 
Sce what Ceres bonn'y ſends ye, 
Freely welcome bo:h toge ber. 
* See what Bacchus bounty ſends ye. 
Welcome noble Bridegroom hither : 
Worlds of bliſs and joy attena ye. 
Chor. on conjoyned bounttes do 
Make Mars ſmile, and Venus oo. 
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Ceres, Here is that, whoſe ſweet varieg 
Gives you pleaſure and delight : 
Makes you full without ſatiety 1 
Waſtes the day, and Halles the night. 
Bacch. This wi'l rene the man of War, 
When the drum fhall beat in vain, 
When bis ſpirats drooping are, 
This will make them rije again. 
Chor. Fox that joyntly do inherit 
Venus beauty, Mars hi ſpirit, 
Freely taſte cur boanty 3 ſo 
Mars hall ſmile, and Venus co. 
The Song thus ended, joyning hands rugether, 
They bow d & vaniſht, none knew how nor whither, 
To make relation of each quaint deviſe, 
That art preſented their unwearied eyes: 
The nature of their mirth, of their ditconrle : 
The dainties of the firſt, the ſecond courſe : 
The leeret glances of the Bridegrooms eye 
On his fair Bride, how oft ſhe bluſht, and why, 
Were but to rob the Bridegroom of his right, 
Who counts each hour a Summers day til night. 
Me thinks it grieves me that my Pen ſhould wrong 
Poor Lovers diſappointed hopes ſo long: 
And it repents re ſo, that oftentimes 
Ve thinks I coulu be angry with my rimes, 
And for the cruel fins that they commit 
In being tedious, Come I wiſh unwrirt : 
Let it ſuffice, what glory, What delight, 
What ſtate, or what to pleaſe the apperite, 
The eye, the ear; the fancy : In a word, 
What joy ſo ſhort a ſeaſon cculd aftord 
To well prepared hearts, was here expreſt 
In this our Nuptial, this cur Princely Feaſt, 
Thus when the board was voided, and the Sewer 
Had now relign d his office with the Emer, 
The curious Linnen gone : and all the rights 
Per form'd, that long to feſtival deliphts: 
The light-foot Hermes euters in the Hall, 
Holds forth the Caduce, and adjures them all 
E 4 19 
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To depth of ſilence; tells them, tis his task, 
To let them know, the Gods intend a Mask, 
To grace theſe Nuptials 3 and with that he ſpred 
His air dividing pinjons and fled, 

When g lence thus had charmed every ear 
With wonder and attention, they might kear 
The winged &uiriſters of night about, 

In every corner. ſweet'y marbling out 

Their Philomelian «irs, and wilder note, 
Which nature taught them to divide by rote; 
So that the Hall did ſeem a ſbady Grow, 
Wherin by turnt ib ambitions Quire ſtrove 

T excel idemſelves. 

While thus their ears were feeding with delight 
Upon theſe ſtrains, the Coddeſs of the Night 
Enters the Scene: Her bedy was confin'd 
W.hin a coul. black Mantle, thorow- lin d 
Wich fable Furs: Her Treſſes were of biew 
Like Ebony, en mbiab a Pearly dem 

Hang like a Spider: web; her face did ſhrowd 
A ſwar;b Complexion, underneath a Cloud 
Of black curſ d Cypreſs : On ber head ſbe wore 
A Crown of burniſht Gold, beſhaded ore 
With Fogs and Hory miſt ; ber hand did bear 
A Scepter and a ſable Hen iſphere: 

She ſiernly ſhock ber dewy Leeks, and brake 

A Melaneho!y ſmile and thus beſpake : 

Drive on, drive on, (dul Waggoner) let ſlip 
Your looſet reins, and uſe thine idle whip, 
Thy pamper'd Seeds are purkie, d:jve zway, 
The lower world thinks tong to ſee the day: 
Darkne;s befits us beſt ; and our delight 
Will reliſh far more ſweeter in the night: 
Approach (ye bleſſed Shadows) and extend 
Your early Juri-di&ti-, and befriend =— 
Our nighely ſports : Approach, make no delay 
It is your Queen your Soveraien calls away. 

With that, a ſudden darkneſs fil d the Hall : 
The light war baniſht, and ibe winde wi all. 
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So neerlyclor d their eye- lids round about 
That day cou'd not get in, nor da kneſs out; 
Thus while-thke death reſembling ſpades of night 
Had drawn their miſfly Curtains mixt ;he light 
And every darkned eye, which was deni'd 
To ſee, but that, which darkneſs e uld not hide: 
The jea os God, fearing be knows not whom, 
( Indeed whom fears he not i enters the room, 
Ani with his club foo! groping in the ſhade 
Of night\þe muſter A forth theſe wordia nd ſaid; 
Where is this wanton Harlot now becon e? 
Is light ſo odious to her ? or is home 
So homely in her wandring eyes, that ſhe 
Muſt ftill be rambling, where unknown ro me ? 
Can nothing be concluded, nothing done,, 
But intermedling Venut muſt be one ? 
Is t not nouęh that PEebus does applaud* 
Her luſt, but muſt Nights Goddeſs be her baud , 
Darkneſs be gune, thou Pattonc ſs to luſt : 
It tair means may not rid thee, fouler muſt 
Away; my power (hill out- charm thy charms, 
I'll bande her panting in her lovers arn.s, 
Eater you Lame of rerreſtrial fire, 
And let your Golden-heads (at leaſt ) conſji e, 
To counterfeit a day, and on the night 
Revenge the wrongs of Fbebw with your l'ghr, 
So ſail, the darkned Hall was garniſht round 
Wi tighied Tapers : Every objctt f ut 
An eye to own it, and each eye was fill d h 
ub pleaſure in the ot je@ it bebe d. 
As theſe deviſeful changes did incite 
Their qtichned fancies, with a freſÞ dehght, 
Morpheus came in, His «reaming. pace mat ſo, 
That none could ſay he mou d. he mov d ſo ſtow,. 
His folded arms, athwart his breſt did knit 
A ftuggards kpot, his nodding chin did bit 
Againſt bis panting beſom, as he paſt ; 
And oftentimes his eyes were cloſed ſaſt; 
He wore a Crown of Poppy on bis head, 
And in bis hand be bore a _ of Lead, 
5" 
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| He yawned thrice, and after homage done, 
 Tonights black Soveraign, te thus begun 
he, eat Empreſs of the World, To whom I ow 
My ſelf, my ſervice, ny perpetual vow : 

Be fore the toorſtool ot whote dreadful throne 
I) he Princes of this lower world lay down 
I ber Crowns and Scepters; whoſe victorious hand 
In twice twelve hours did conquer and command 
This globe of earth, your {ervant(wholſe dependance 
Quickens his power ) comes to give attendance 
Upon the early fhadows ; and to ſeiſe 
Upon thele wearied mortals, when you pleaſe 
T* appoint ; till then, your ſe: vant is at hand 
To put in execution your command. 
To n hom zhe ſmiling Goddeſs ibis repli'd, 

Morphews, Our pleaſure is to ſet abide 
of This night to mirth, and time beguiling ſports : * 
Es Our ſleep reftraining buſineſs much imports 
Your welcome abſence, u hilſt our ears ſhall number 
The flying hours; our mirth admits no flumber. 
The world ſcarce ended, but the Queen of Love 
Deſcended from her unſeen ſeai above: 
In her fair hand fe led ber winged Son, 
And like a full mouth*d tempeſt thus begun : 

Diſloyal Sycophant , Deaths Baſtai d Brother, 

| Accurſcd ſpaun, caſt trom as curs'd a Mother: 
That with thy bale impoſtures rifleſt man 
Of half his days, of half that little ſpan 
Na ture hath lent bis life, that with thy wiles 
Hugpeſt him to death, betray'& him with thy ſmiles, 
What mak'ſt thou here, and to uſurp my right, 
perfidious Caiiff ; Venus day is night: = 
bo to the frozen World, where maus deſire 
Is made of Ice, and melts before the fire, 
| Yer ne'r the warmer; Gos and viſit fools, 
oc Phlegmatick old age, whoſe ſpirit cools 
| As quickly as their breath; Go, what have we 
. 


| To do ( dull Morphews ) with thy Mace, or thee 
| As leaden as thy Mace ? Th'art made for nought, 
ut to ſtill children, or to caſe the chopght 
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Of Brain- ick Fhraniicks ; or with joys to flatter 
Pcortlambring tou's,which wak'd find no ſuch mat. 
Go, tuccor thoſe, that vent by quick retail (ter. 
Their wits, upon dear peny-worths of Ale: 

Or marrowed Exmmchs whoſe aduſt deſire 

Wants means to flake the fury of their falſe fire, 

O that I were a Baſi1ich , that 1 

Might dart my venomegor elle venom'd die. 

Boy, bend thy bow, and with thy forked dart. 
Drawn to the head, thrill, thrill him to the heart: 
Let flie Deaths Arrow, or if thou haſt none, 

In Deaths name ſend an arrow of thine own : 
We are both wrong'd, and in the ſame degree: 
Shoot then at once, revenge thy (elf and me. 

With that the little angry god did bend 
His fleelen Bow, and in Deaths name did fend 
His winged Meſſenger, wheſe faithful haſt 
Diſpatcht his ireſul errand ©, and ſiucł ſaſt 
Within his pierced Liver, ard did hide 
His ſinging Feathers in kis wounded ſide. 

Mo: pheus fell down. as dead, and on the greund 
Lay for a lite ſeaſon in a ſrwound, 

Gaſping for breath. And Lovers dreams (they ſay ) 
Have ever more been wanton ſince that dap: 
Venus was pleas'd : The goddeſs of the night 

Grew ang» y, ſhe would needs reſign her right 

Of Government, and in a ſp ten (hrew down 

Her Hen iſphere, key Sceprer, and her Crown: 
And witb a dusk e fog ſhe did brſmear 

The face of Venus. ſend key golden J air 

ub ber black fhazes, and wih fon! terms revil d 
ob Heer cuckold mate, and baſtard childe 
Whereat ihe God of War, being much offended, 
Forſook_ beth ſeat and patience, and deſcended : 

And to the weoyld, he proffer d to make good 

Fair Venus honor, with bis deaveſt blgod : 

To whom poor Vulcan (puſſing in a rage, 

To hear his well known fortune on ihe ſtage ) 

SeraPd many a thank: And with his crouching knee 


Profeſt true love to ug true friends as he, And 
n 


And ever lince, experience lets us know, 
Cuckolds are kince to ſuch as make them ſo. 
By this God Morpheus waking from his ſwound, 

Begen to groan; and from his aking wound 
Drew forth the hurried ſhaft ;, but Mars (whoſe werd 
Admits no other ſecond, but his ſword ) 
Unſheath*d his ſuriuus Brandiron, and let fie 
| A blow at Morpbeus head, which had well nigh 
' Cloven him in ain, had not the Queen of night 
| Har! d haſty miſts before bis darkned ſight : 
| So that the Sword, by a falſe guided aim, 
Strack Vulcans fror, which ever ſince was lame; 
At laſt the Gods came down, and thought it good 
To mp this early quarrel in the bud: 
; Who fearing uproaxs with a friend y cup 
Of bleſt Nepentbe, tool the quarre! up; 
And for th offence committed, did proc luim 
y This ſentence in off:nded Juno's name, 
Morptteus from hence is baniſht, for this »ighe 
And not t' approach before the morning light : 
Mars is exil'd for ever as agile 
Adiudg'd unhiting for a marriage Feaſt. 
Enpid is oom d to rome and rove about 
To the worlds end, and both his eyes put out. 

enus is cenſui d to pet petual night, 
And not (unleſs by ſtealth) to (ee the light: 
Her chiefeſt jo to be but plealing fully, 
Perform'd with madneſs, dog'd with wciencholly, 


And bere the Waſeck did invite their paces 

Wo To meaſure nme, and by exchange of places 

| To lead the curious bebolders eye 

= A willing captive to variety. 

' Thus with the ſweet _— of mirth 

They ſpent the time, as if that Heav'n and Earch 

Had flud/ ed to pleaſe man in ſuch a —— 

| That Art could wot de more ¶ augment their pleaſure : 
nd ſo they vaniſpt. 

' Wow Ceres Evening bounty 18. invites 

Mer * gueſts, to ker 3enew'd delights; 


| 
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nd frolick Bace tut, to refrefh their ſouls 
With a full band preſeors his ſwelling Bowls. 
ſine came unwiſht, like water from a ſource ; 
nd delicates we e mingled with diſcourſe. 
Whit art could do to make a welcore gueſt, 
Was liberally preſented at that Feaſt, 
It was no Honer ended, but appears 
n old gray Pilgrim deeply ſt: uck in years, 
1ratte.'d garments * In his wrinkled hand 
1 hour-glaſs, lab'ring with her lateſt ſand ; 
th his arm a Buffen Knapſack hung 
cut full of Writings in an unknown tongue, 
omologies, out dated A!manackg, 
nd Patents, that had long ſurviv'd their Wax; 
ito his ſhoulders Eagle-wings were joyn'd : 
head ill thacht betore, but bald behinde ; 
dleaning on his crouked Sythe, he made 
little pauſe, and after that he ſaid : 
Mortal: ths out, my Glaſs is ri, 
And with it the day is done : 
Dark ſhadows f eve expel! d ihe light, 
And my Glaſs is un d for nigbi 
The Cueen of darkneſs bids me ſay, 
Mir:h is fitter fer the day; 
Upon the day, ſuch joys attend, 
With the day, ſuch joys muſt end. 
Think not, Darkneſ, gots about, 
Like death, to puff your pleaſures ont. 
No, no, ſhe 11 lend you new delights, 
She bath pleaſures for the nights. 
When as ber ſhadows fball benig ht yes © 
. Sbe bath what ſhall till delight ye 
Aged Time foall make it known, 
She hath damties of her ozn ; 


"Tis very late, away, aways 


book 3. Argalus and Parthenia. ror 


Let day ſports expire with day; * 


For this time we adjourn your Feaſt : 
The Bridegroem fain would be at reſt: 

And if the night- p aſtimes diſpleaſe ye» 
Pay will quickly come, and eaſe ye, 


With 
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With that, a ſweet Vermilias tincture ſtain'd 
The Brides tair Cheeks: The more that the teſtrain'd 
Her bluſh, the more her dſobedient blood 
Did overflow; as if a ſecond flood 
Had meant to riſe, and for a little ſpace, 

To drown that world of beauty in her face : 
She bluſht; (but knew not why) and like the Meon, 
She look'd moſt red, upon her going down. 

But (ee : The ſmiling Ladies do begin 
To joyn their whiſpring heads, as there had been 
A plot of treaſon ; till at length unſpi'd, 

They ſtole away th'\unwilling-willing Bride, 
Their buſie hands unrob'd her, and ſo led 
The timorous Virgin to her Nuptial bed. 

By this, the Nebler having recommended 

Their tongues to ſilence, their diſcourſe being ended 

They look'd about, and thinking to have done 
Their ſervice to the Bride, the Bride was gone : 

And now the Bridegroom ( unto whom delay 
Seem'd worſe then death) could brook no longer 
Attended by his noble gueſts he enters (ſtay ; 
That room, where th'interchangeable Indenivre; 
Ot deateſt love, lay ready to be ſcal d 

With mutual pleaſures not to be reveal'd, 

His garments grew too tedious, and their waight 
(Not able to be born) do over- fraight J 

His weary ſhoulders : Atlas never ſtoopt 

Beneath a greater burthen, and not droopt : 

No help was wanting, for he did receive 

What ſudden aid he could expect, or have 

From ſpeedy hands, from hands that did not waſte 
The time unleſs (perchance) by over-haſte z 

Mean while, a dainty warbling breſt, not ſtrong, 

As ſweet, preſents this Epitha/zion Song. 


Man of Way, march bravely on 

The Field's not eafie to be won : 

There's no danger in that war, 

Where Lips, both Swordi and Buer, are. 
Here no cold to chill thee, 
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A Bed of Down's thy Field: 
Here's no ſword to kill thee, 
Unleſs thou pleaſe 1oyie'd, 
Here it nothing will incumber, 
Here will be no ſcars to num ber. 
Theſe be wars of Cupids making, 
Theſe be ways will keep you waking, 
Till the ear!y breaking day 
Call your forces hence, away. 
Theſe be wars that make no ſpoil, 
Death here ſhoots his ſhafts in vain © 
Though the Soldiers get a foil, 
He will rome and fight again. 
Theſe be wars that never ceaſe, 
But conclude @ mutual Peace, 
L et bemign and proſperous Stars, 
Breath ſucceſs upon theſe wars, 
And when thrice three moneihs be run, 
Be thou Father of a Con 
A Son that may derive from thee 
The honor of true merit. 
And may to ages, yet to be, 
Convey thy bleed, thy ſpirit : 
HM ihing the glory ef his fame 
* Perpetuate and crown thy name. 
And give it life in ſpight of death 
When Fame ſhal want both trump aud 


( breath, 
we you beheld in a fair Summers Even 

e golden-headed Chariter of Heaven, 

th what a ſpeed his prouder reins do bend 
lis painting horſes to their journeys end? 

w red he looks, with what a ſwift carear 
ehurries to the lower hemiſphear, 
id in a moment ſhoots his Golde -head 
pon the Pillow of bluſhing Theris bed; 
en ſo the Bridegroom ( whoſe delire had wings 
ve ſwift than Time) ſwitcht on with pleaſure 

o his Nuptial bed; and look how faſt ( ſprings 
r ſtooping Faulcon clips, and with what haſte 
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Her talons ſeize upon the timorous preyy 
Even ſo his arms ( impatient of delay) 
His circling arms embrac'd bis bluſhing Bride, 


While ſhe (poor Soul ) lay trembling by his lide - 
The Bridegroom now grows weary ot his gueſts, 


What mirth of late was plealing, now moleſts 
His tired patience : Too much tweet offcnds: 
Sometimes to te forſaken of our friends, 
In Cwpids Morals, is obſerv'd to be 
The Fruits of friendſhip, in the beſt &-gree, 
Aud thus at laſt, the Currains being clos'd, 
They left them, each in others arms re pos d. 
And here my Muſe bids draw our Curtains tooy 
"Tis wofit to ſec n bat private Lovers do : 
Reader, let not thy thoughts grow over-rank 
But vail thy — with a Blank 
Think not on what thou hint; and if thou canſt, 
Tet underſtand not what thou underſtandſt, 
Sem not thy fruiiſull heart with ſo poor ſeeds * 
or if, perchance ( unſoxrn ) they ſpring like weeds, 
Uſe them like weedsthou knoreſt not bow to kill : 
Slight them, and let them thrive againſt thy will : 
View them like evils, that Art cannot prevent, 
But ſee thou take no pleaſare in their ſcent, 
And one thing more. When as the morn ing light. 
Shal bring the baſhſul Bride into thy ſighi, 
Be not too cruel © Let no wanton eye 
Difturkb, and wrong her conſcicus modeſty : 
And if ſbe bluſh, — — what : 
Nay, thongh thou ſee it ( Reader ) ſee it not. 
And ſhall our ſtory diſcontmue here ? 
Or want a period till another year ? 
Shall we befriend theſe Lovers, with the night, 
And leave them buried in their own delipht, 
And ſo conclude ? No it ſhall ne'r be ſed, 
That marriage joys end in the marriage Bed : 
Fond and adulterate is that love, which founds 
Her happineſs on ſuch unſtable grounds : 
And like a ſudden blaze it never laſts, 
But as the pleaſure waxes cold, it waſtes, 
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Now Argalus awakes, and now the light 
Is even as welcome to him as the niphe : 
Hs eyes are fixt upon his lovely Bride, 
Whiles ſhe lies ſweetly flumbring by his fe 
che lleeps, be views her: Thrice his minde was bent 
To call Parthenia, and thrice it did repent : 
Sometirres his lips with a ſtoln kiſs would greet 
Her guiltleſs lips: ( They ſay ſtoln goods are ſweet) 
At length, the wakes, and hides her bluſhing cheeks 
In his warm boſom, where the ſafely ſeeks 
For Sanctuary, whereunto ſhould flie 
The guilt of her protected modeſty : 
He ſmiles and whiſpers in her deafned ear ; 
(Woman can anderſtand, and yet not bear) 
He ſpeaks,bur ſhe Ceven whilſt his lips were breaking 
Their words) with hers, did ſtop his lips tr6 (peaking, 
When thrice three Suns had now almoſt out-worn 
The rare ſolemnities that did adorn 
Theſe Princely Nuptials, and had made report, 
Grow ſomething (paring in th* Arcadian Court; 
The Bridegroom whoſe endeavours were addreſt, 
To practice what might pleaſe his fair Bride beſt, 
Reſolv*d.to leave Kalandars houſe, and crown 
Parthenia Cole Commandteſs of her own ; 
Long was it ere Kglendars liberal car 
Could be unlockt ; it had no power to hear 
The word farewel ; Still Argalus intreated, 
ind fram'd excuſes ; which he ſoon defeated, 
But as the ſtout Alcides did caſhier 
One rina head. another would appear: 
fret to, whilſt his ingenuous love did (mother 
One cauſe of parting he would finde another. 
Kaland er thus at laſt, (being over- wrought 
With words, which importunity had taught 
Inexorable Arg] was fain 

o yield, what he ſo long gain- ſaid in vain, 

lis now concluded Argalus muſt go, 
but yet Kalandey muſt not leave them ſo: 

here is no parting, till the aged Sire 
all warm his fingers by Pariheniaes fire. 


Par- 
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Parthenia (ues, Kalendar muſt not reſt, 

Till he become Paribeniges promis'd gueſt. 
The morrow next, when Titans early ray 

Had given fair earneſt of a fairer day: 

And with his trembling beams had repoſſeſt 

The eyes of Mortals, newly rouz'd from ref, 

They left Kalandars Caſtle ; and that night 

Arriv'd they at the Palace of Delight : 

(For ſo *twas call'd ) it was a poodly ſeat, 

Well choſen, not capacious, as neat : 
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Yet it was large enough to entertain 
A potent Prince, with all his Princely train : 
It ſeem'd a Centre to a Park well ſtoc d 
With Deer, whoſe wel-thriven bounty did afford 
Continual pleaſure and delight; nay, what 
That earth calls good,this Seat aftorded not 
Th'impatient Faulkner here may learn to ſay 
Forgotten prayers, and bleſs him every day, 
The patient Angler, here, may tire his wiſh, * 
And (if he pleaſe) may ſwear, and yet catch fiſh, 
The fneaking Fowler may go boldly on, 
And ne*r want ſport until his powder's done : 
And to conclude, there was no ſtint, no meaſure 
To th'old mans profit, or the yong mans pleaſure: 
Thither this night the Nuptial troop is gone: 
And now Partheniass welcome to her own. 
But would you hear what entertainment paſt ? 
Conceive it rather; for my quil would waſte 
Th'unthriving ſtock of my beſpoken time, 
While ſuch free bounty cannot ſtand with rime : 
But that which moſt did ſeaſon, and imbelliſh 
Their choice delights, and gave the ttueſt relliſh 
To their beſt mirth, and pleaſures ; was, to ſee 
With what a ſweet conjugal harmony 
All things were carrried: Every word did prove 
To add iome acquiſition to their love: 
So one they were, that none could juſtly (ay, 
Which of them rul'd, or whether did obey :. 
He rul'd, becauſe ſhe would obey ; and the, 
In thus obeying, rul'd as well as he: 


What : 
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What pleaſed him, would need no other cauſc 
To pleaſe her too, but onely his applauſe ; 
A happy pair, whoſe double life but one: 
Made one life double, and the ſingle, none. 
Thus when th unconſtant Lad y of the night 
Had chang'd her ſharpned horns, for an orb of light: 
Lalandar ( whoſe occaſions giew too ſtrongy 
kad may got be diſpens'd withall too long) 
Takes leave, and (being equal heavy-hearted 
With ſad Paribenia far his haſte ) departed : 
Bit Argalu (ho nevet yet could own 
Himſelf with more advantage than alone) 
ind fair Parthenia ( whoſe wel-pleas'd detne 
Hopes nothing elſe, if Ange be by her) 
Need not the help of any to augrent 
he better joys of their retir'd content : 
ometimes the curious Garden would invite 
heir gentle paces to her proud delight : ( pleaſure 
zmetimes the wel- ſtor d Park would change their 
nd tender ta ker view, their light-foot treaſure : 
here ih unmoleſted Herb would ſeem to ſtand, 
nd crave a death at fair Pariheniacs hand: 
metimes her ſteps would climb th'ambitious Towey 
Nom whoſe aſpiring too the; might diſcover 
little Commonwealth of Land, which none 
t Argalus, durſt challenge as his own : 
metirres ( for change of pleaſure ) he would read 
leted ſtories, whilſt her ears would feed 
don his lips, and now and than a kiſs 
ould in terpoſe like a Payentheſss, 
ween their ſemicircled arms, inclos'd Y 
0 what dul ſpirit could be indiſ pos d 
rad ſuc h lines!) and whilit upon the Book 
eyes were tix'd, her pleaſed eyes would louk 
pon the graceful Reader, and elpy 
tory far more plealing, in his eye. 
Upon a day as they were cloſely ſeated, 
rears attending, whilſt his lips repeate 
tory, treat ing the renown'd adventures 
id famous acts of great Alcides ; enters 


hat 


To fear an evil, becauſe it fears to know: 

And as he read the lines, ber eye was fixt 

Upon his eye, which ſcem'd to ſtrive betwixt 

A thoufand thwarting paſſions : Once he caſts 
His eyes upon her, and finding bers ſo f. ſt 
On his, he blufht, ſhe bluſht, both bluſnt together, 
Becauſe they bluſht for what, unknown to cithes. 
The Letter being read, ( and having kiſt 

Baſi lia name) he ſpeedily diſmiſt 

The meſſenger, with iſe to obey 

Baſiliws juſt commands without delay: 

That done. he took Parthenia by the hand, 

His dear Paribenia, by the trembling hand, 

And to her greedy eye he ſtraight preſents 

T he Paper; ballac'd with irs ſad content: 
Paribeni a, with a fearful ſlowneſs took it: 

And with a fearful haſte did overlook it: 

Her face being blanched with the pallid figns 

Of what ſhe fear'd too ſoon, the read theſe lines, 
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Hereas the famows and vitteriom name 

V Of great Amphialus makes the trump of Fa 
Breathe nothing but his conqueſts, and rene wu: 
Whoſe lawleſs adion Fortune ſlrives to crown 
C In ſpight of Fwſtice ) with a Y .Qors merit, 
Reſpetting more the greatneſs of his ſpirit, 
Than jaſineſt of his cauſs 5, to the d nor 
Of vertue, and all ſuch e wait upon her. 
And furthermore ;, whereas Hi rer is known 
Toppugn the welfare of our State and Crown. 
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3. Ind ſirong rebellion, 19 the high a..vancement 
of bis diſtoyal glory, and inhancement 
of his perfidious name, the great increaſe 
of fattions and diſturbance of our peace : 
Likewiſe, wberem bis high prevailing hand 
( Againſt the force whereof no fleſh can ſtand ) 
u ner be equal d yet, mach leſs o'rcome : 
But wi. h loud triumph, fil. does carry home 
The ſpoil of our loſt honor, to the fame 
| Rf bu rebellions glory, and our ſhame : 
Ve therefore in our princely care prepending 
The ſerious premiſſes, and much depending 
0n cur known courage, have ſeleded you 
Ta ftand your Champion Royal, and renew 
r waſted honor, with your Sword and Lance 
equal Duel: Thus you ſhall advance 
_ pitch of your renowned name 
ith the brave purchaſe of eternal fame: 
In this you ſhall receive our dying glory, 
And live the ſabe of this ages fory 
(Which ſball be read till time ſhall have an eud) 
lad tie Baſilius your perpetual friend. 
To our Right Truſty and Noble 
Kinſman Argalw. 
But as ſhe read, her tears did trickle down 
Upon the lines, as if they meant to drown 
Th'unwelcome meſſage, and at length, ſhe (aid, 
Ab me ( my Argralus ) was t this you made 
b baſte to anſwer ? did that anſwer need 
ke returnd with ſo great a ſpeed t 
Can jou, © can you be ſo quickly won 
To leave your poor Parthonia, and be gone ? 
To whom reſolved A gam ( whoſe eye 
Was fixt upon his honor ) made reply, 
My dear Parthenia, were it ts obtain 
e unſumꝰ d wealth of Pluto; or to pain 
be ſoveraign!y of the Earth without expence 
blood or ſweat, without the leaſt pretence 
if danger, my ambition would deſpiſe 
be eaſte conqueſt of ſo great a prize, 


. 
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Tf parchas'd by thy diſcontent, or by 

The pooreſt tear that trickes from thine eye, 

But to recal my promiſe, or forſake 

That reſo'!ution honor bids me make 

In this behalf, or to betray that truſt 

Repo in me, the Gods rgould be unjuſt, 

(And got themſelves ) if they ſhow!d but command 
Or ange me, with an over ſwaying band: 

My dear Parthenia : Let ns falſe ſaggeſtion 
Abuſe thy paſſion 7 or preſume 10 quejt10n 

Ay deareſt love, though konor bids ws part, 

Tet honey cannot 10b thee of my heart: 

Honor, that calls me wi h her loud «larms, 

Will bring me back with triumph to thine arms, 

So ſaid, the ſaid Faribenia ( whoſe tears 

Are turn'd Liewtenants to her tongue) forbears 
To tempt her Language; Griefs that are but ſmall 
Can ſpeak but great ones eanno! vent at all 
But tende:-hearted Argalut (to whom 


Such ſilence {peaks too loud) forſook the room: 


And with a breſt, as full of pen five care, 
As honor, gave d:reQions to prepare 
His warlike Steed, his Martial attire, 
And all things, ſuch imployment does require. 
And here, O thou, thou great ſupream Protefireſs 
Of bolder ſpirits, and the ſole dir Greſs | 
of lofty flymg quilts, which ſhall derive 

o after times, what glorious ſwords atchieve: 
And mak ſi the ations of beroick ſ piriti 
Perpetuate, and croron their names, their merits * 

ious Clio, Aid me and inſpire 

My ragged rhimes, with thy diviner fire : 
Teach me to raiſe my ſtile, and to attain 
A pitch that may tranſcend he vulgar ſtram * 
Reach me a quill, rent from an Eagles wing 
And let my ink be blood; that I may ſing 
Death to the lite: Le. him that reads, cxpound, 
Ea h daſh, a ſword, and every word a wound. 
By this, the Champion Reya! had put on 
His Martial weeds ; but haſting to be gone, 
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The poor Parthenie, ho e cold fit once paſt ; 
(Like thoſe in agues) now does burn as faſt : 
the leaves the lonely room, and coming out 
he finds her Argalus, inclos'd about 
With glittering walls of Steel; apparel'd round 
In his bright arms (whom ſhe had rather found 
ockt up in hers ) and wanting nothing now 
jut what her lips could not poor ſoul allow 
ithout a Sea of Tears, her laſt farewel, 
the ran unto him, wept, and weeping fell 
Upon her knees, ſhe claſpt him by the arm, 
looking up. ſhe thus began to charm : 
My Argalus, my Argalus, my Deaxy : 
Ind wilt thu go, and leave Parthenia Here? 
it thou forſake me then ? and can theſe tears 
ot 1ntercede betwixt thy deafned ears 
my ſad ſute ? cant thou, O canſt thou go 
nd leave thy poor dijireſt Parthenia ſo ? 
rtthenia ſues, Parthenia does implere, 
rthenia begs, that never beg d before: 
uber, O remember you are nom, 
nde y the power of a ſacred vow * 
mer muſt loop to vows, whi & once being crack 
cannot do an honorable att : 
have a right unto you : you are mine: 
tave that int reſt which I le ne'r reſign 
il death : Ile never hazayd lo forego 
hole eſtate of happineſs at one throw : 
„ no, I will not .I will bold thee faſt 
ſpight of Honor, and her nine days blaſt : 
ar former atis have given ſufficient proof 
the wide world; your valcr's known enough 
ben a farther trial ; thire”'s enow 
thſe their lives ( leſs worthy ) beſides vom: 
[was then a time for army, when you Fad none, 
otbey le do venture, but your own 
ſe me then, that dy do endeavour 
Id mine oxen, which nom I muſt, or never: 
ne, mine you are, and you can undertake 


donger, but Parthenia muſt partake : 
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Shall your Parthenia be indauger'd then ? 
Parthenia ſbs I be pre/eat, even when 

The ſirokes fall thickejt ; and Parthenia Hal. 
Suffer what ere to Argalus may befall : 
Parthenia, in your greateſt pain, ſhall ſmart ; 
Tour blood fhall rick le from varthenia' Heart. 
Can prayers obtain no place ? by ikis dear hand, 
The jacred Pledge of our conjugal bard, 

By all the pleaſures of our deareſt love: 

By heaven, aud all the heavenly powers. above : 
Or if thoſe motives cannot finde « room, 

Ter by the tender fruit, that in my womb 

Begins to bud ; or if ought = appear 

To thy beſt thoughts more pretions or more dear, 
By that forſake me not, although the reſt 
Preygil not, Grant this firſt, this laſt requeſt, 

'to whom the broken hearted Argalu, 

Wearied, but not o'rcome, made anſwer thus : 
My dear Parthenia : Thy deſires never 
Gainſaid my will, till now : Do not perſever 

To crave that boon, I cannot grant: Forbear 

To urge me : Reſolat ion bath no ear. 

Weep not (my joy) let not theſe drops of thine, 
That trickle from ſo fair an eye, divine 

A foul ſucceſs': Chear up, a ſmile or two 
Would make me half a Conqueror, ere I go: 
Shine ſorib, and let no enviows cloud benight 
The g'orious luſter 0 go fair a light : 

Doubt not my life; the juſincſs cþ'my canſe, 
That brings me on, will quit me wi.b applauſe : 
Fear not, that ſuch a bleſſing. ſuch a wife 

Was ere intended for ſo ſhort a life > 

Expett my ſafe return, #s quick, as gloriows * 
My Genus tells me. I ſhall Ive victorion. 

So ſaid, as if that paſſion had forgot 

Her mother tongue, her tougue replied not : 
But like to one new ſtricken with the thunder, 


She ſtood betwixt amazement, fear and wonder : 


His lips took leave, and as his arms ſurrounded 
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Her feeble waſte, ſne ſtrait fell down, and ſwounde 
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But Argalus traniported wich the ride” 

And tyranny of honour, could abide 

No longer ſtay 5 he truſts her to the guard 

Of her own women; left her, and repair'd 

Unto the Camp; wherein he ſpent Come days 

In parley with Amphialwe ; and aſſays 

By all perſwaſive means, to make him yield 

To ;uſt demands, and not to ſtain the field 

Wich needleſs blood: But finding him unapt 

For — counſel ( being ſtrongly rapt 

With his own fame) and ſcorning to afford 

His ear to any language but the (word, 

He ceas d t adviſe him; and (enforc'd to try 

A rougher Dialea) wrote him this defie: 
Renown'd - Amphiaiw, 

If ſtrong peyſwaſions, backt with Reaſons , could 

geen honor d with your ear, your wiſdom would , 

In yielding to ſo 2 4 peace, baue won 

As ample glory as your ſword hath done: 

Tow ſhould have conquer d ſouls, where n mat moſt, 

You can ſubdue but bodies that have loſt 

The power 40 reſeſt ; But ſince my ſuit, 

Sown on ſo barren ſoil, can ſi nde no fruit; 

Receive @ mortal challenge from a hand, 

Whoſe juſtice takes a glory to withſiand 

So foul 4 cauſe, and labouys to ſubdue 

Tour heedleſs erro/s, whilſt ii honaur qc 

Compoſe you then, to make a reparation, 

According to your noble wonted faſhion : 

And think not ſight of ne'r ſo wo an arm 


That ſtrikes, when juſtice ſtrikes up her ala! mM. 


Argalus. 


No ſooner had he read it, but his pen, 
With.noble ſpeed, returg'd theſe lines agen: 
more renowned Argalus, 0 


al; 


Ton faithſul ſervant, whoſe vittariouws brow: 
never daunted yet, is daunted now 

your brave courteſee , being ſtric hen dumb 
bg eur rare worth, and fairly e 
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Ter doubting not the juſineſ of my cauſe 

(That 5 over-ruled by ihe — aws 4 

Of deareſt love) will give my Sword the power 

Even to maintain it, to the lateſt hour 1 

I ſhall expect ycur coming n the Ile, 

Where, with a heart, (not poyſon d with the bike 

Or gall of malice) with my deareſt blood, 

Tour ſervant fhall be ready to make good 

His juſt deſigns ʒ aſſured of no 160 

Than treble fame, i crowned with ſucceſt: 

If net, there's no 'diſhonoy can accrew 

In being conquerd, and o'rcome by you. 
Amphialus. 


Soon after Argatus, ( whoſe blood did boyl 

To be in ation) comes into the Ile, 

Clad in white Armor, gilt and — dreſt 

Wich knots of Womans hair, which from his creſt 
Hung dangling down, and with their bounteous trea- 
O'ripread his Corflert in a lib'ral meaſure; (Cure 
His curious furniture was faſkion'd out, 

Like to a flying Eagle, round about 

Beſet with plumes, whoſe crooked beak being caft 
Into a coſtly jewel) was made faft | 
To th*\addle bow: Her ſpreading train did cover 
His croopery whilſt the trappers ſeem to hover 
Like wings, that, to the fixt beholders eye 

As the horſe pranc'd, the Eagle ſeem'd to flie. 
Upon his arm (his threatning arm)he wore 

A ſlee ve, all curioufly embroiderd o'er 

With bleeding hearts which fair Partbenia made 
la thoſe croſs times, when fortune ſo betray d 
Their ſecret love, and with aſmiling frown 

Dafht their falſe hopes) as copies of her own. 
Upon his ſhield (for his device) he ſet 

Two neighb'ring Palms,whoſe budding branches met 
And twind together ; the obſcure impreſe 

Import ed this: Thus floariſhing as theſe. 

His horſe was of a fiery Sorrel, black 

His Main, his Feet, his Tail, on his proud back 
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A coal black Liſt i his noſtrils open wide, 
Breath*d War, before his iparkling eye deſcty d 
An enemy to encounter; up by turns, 
He lifts his haſty hoofs, as if he ſcorns 
The earth, or if his tabring feet had found 
A way to go, and yet ne'r change the ground, 
By this Amphialm (who all this while 
Thought minutes years) was landed in the Ile: 
In all reſpects provided, to afford 
As bounteous entertainment, as the {word 
And Launce could give; and at the Trumpets ſound 
The Steeds, ( that needed not a prick to wound 
Their bleeding flanks both ſtart, & with ſmootk run- 
Theic ſtaves, declining with unſhaken cunning, (ning 
Perform'd their Maſters will with angry ſpeed: 
But Argabw his well inſtructed Steed 
Being hot, and full of courage, ( fiercely led 
By his own pride) preſt in his prouder head 
The which when tour Amphialu eſpy' d 
( Well-knowing it unſafe to — his ide) 
Preſt likewlſe in, ſo that both men and horſe, 
Shouldring each other, with a double force 
Fell to the ground: But by accuſtom'd skill, 
And help of fortunes hand, that ſuccors ſtill 
Buld ſpirits, ſhun'd the danger ofthe fall, 
And had (leis fear'd then hurt) no harm at all: 
They roſe, drew forth their ſwords which now begum 
To do what their left ſtaves had let undone. 
Have ye beheld a Leaguer ? In what ſort 
The deep mouth'd Cannon plays upon the Fort, 
And how by peece-meals it doth batter down 
The yielding walls of the beſieged Town ? 
Even ſo their {words ( whoſe oft · repeated blows 3 
Could find no patience yet to enterpoſe 
A breathing reſpite) with redoubled ſtrength 
o hew'd their proofleſs armors, that at length 
—_ — eruſt began 2 prove unſound, P 
peece ece they dropt upon the ground, 
Truſting their ies to the bare CRE 
Of vertue, and unarmed innocence; 
F2 duch 
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Such deadly blows were dealt, and ſuch required, 
That Mars himſelf ſtood taviſht and affcighted 
To ſee the cruel Combat; every blow 
Did act two parts; both ſtruck and guarded too 
At (ſelf ſame inſtant, So incomparable 
Their skillful quickneſs was, that none was able 
To ſay, (although their watchful eyes attended 
The ſtrokes Jwho made the blow, ot who defended : 
Long was it ere their equal skill and force 
Of arms could ſhew a better, or a worſe : 
Neither prevail'd as yet, yet both excel'd 
In not prevailing, Neither eye bebeld 
More equal odds 3 no wound as yet could ſhow 
A drop of waſted blood, yet every blow 
Was tull of death: When i lſul G ameſter play, 
The Chriſimas- Box gains often more than they. 
At length the (word of Argeivr (that never 
Thicſted fo long in vain till now; nor ever 
Made vict' ry doubtfal for ſo long a ſpace) 
Faſtned a wound on the diſarmed face 
f therenown'd Amphiain, wherein 
Had not his faithful ſhield born part; and been 
An e qual ſharer, his unequal fo, 
No doubty had wum'd his conqueſt in that blow: 
With that the ſtout Amphialss, whoſe harm 
Gave ſprightly quickneſs to his wounded arm, 
d his thirſty Brandy ron, and let flie 
A down-tight blow ; but with a falſiſie 
Reverſt the ſtroke, and left a gaping wound 
In his right atm: But Argabe that found 
A loſs of blood, exchang'd his open play, 
And for his more advantage cloſely lay 
2 1 lower guard ; withal expecting 
A bop' d revenge, which was not long ctteGiag.; 
For whfiHſt Imi (whoſe hopes infam d 
His tyranous thoughts with conqueſt, and proclaim d 
Uudoubted vicory) beaped his ftrokes ſo faſt 
As if each blow had ſcorn'd to be the laſt, 
Thewatchful Argaim (whoſe nimble eye 
Diſpo'd his time in onely putting by 
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Put home a thruſt, ( his right foot coming in) 
Add pierc'd his Navel, that the wound had been 
No leſs than death, if Fortune ( that can turn 

A miſchiet to advantage) had forbern 

To ſhew a miracle; for with that blow 
Ampbialus laſt made, bis arm had ſo 

O'e ſtruck it ſelt, that ſideward to the ground 
He fell ; and falling, he receiv'd that wound 
Which C had he ſtood )) had enter'd in, point blanks 
But falling,onely graz'd upon his flank : 

Being down, brave Argalzs his threatning ſword 
Bids yield; Amphiatus anſwering not a word 
(As one, whoſe mighty ſpirit did diſdain 

A life of alms ) but ſtriving to regain 

His Legs, and Honor, Argalu let drive, 

Wich all the ſtrength a wounded arm could give 
Upon his head but his hart arm (not able 

To do him prefent ſe: vice, anſwerable 

To his deſires ) did let his wezpon fall: 

With that Ampbiatw C thongh daz id withal ) 
Aroſe, but Argalus tan in, and graſpt 

(Being clos'd together) with him, where both claſpt 
And grip'd each in th'anfriendly” arms of either 3 


A while th grapled, pr ling fell together; 

And on the e — fortune ſtrove 3 

Sometimes Amphialu was pot above, 

And ſometimes Argalus : Both Joyntly vow'd 

Revenge; both wallow'd in their mingled blood, 

Both bleeding freſh : Now Argalus bid yield; 

And now Awphialw, Both would win the field, 

Yer neither could ; at laſt, by free conſent, 

They roſe, and to their breathed ſwords they went. 
he Combat's now renew'd, both laying on, 

As if the fight hau been bur new begun: 

New wounds aſſwage the ſmarting ofthe old, 

And warm blood intermingled with the cold : 

But Argatws ( whoſe wounded arm had loſt 

More blood, than all his body could almoft 

Supply ; and like an unthriir, that expends 

So long as he hath _ ſock, or friends 
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Bled more than his ſpent fountains could make good; 
His ſpirit could give courage, but not blood. 
As when two wealthy Clients , that wax old 
In ſuit ( whoſe learned Comnſe!! can uphold, 
And gloſs the cauſe alike, on either ſide) 
During the time their termly golden tide 
Shall flow alike from both; tis hard to tay 
Who proſpers beſt, or who ſhall Get the Day 4 
But he, whoſe water firſt ſhall ceaſe to flow, 
And ebb ſo long, till it ſhall ebb too low, 
Mis cauſe, ( though richly laden to the brink 
With right ) ſhall ſtrike npon the bar and fink, 
And then an eaſie Counſel may unfold 
The doubt; the queſtion's we * with the gold: 
Even ſo our Combatants, the whilſt their blood 
Was — ſpilt , the cauſe ſeem d equal good, 
The victory equal, equal was their arms, 
Their hopes were equal, equal was their ha rms: 
But when Argains his waſting blood 
Ebb d in his veins, (although it made a flood, 
A precions flood, in the ungrateful field) 
His cauſe, his ftrengthCbut not his hegrr)muſt yield. 
Thus wounded Angalu the more il'd, 
The more the proud ial vajld : 
Wich that, Amphiatu, ( wh le ſtrife 
Was but to purchaſe honor, and not lite ) 
Perceiving what advantage, in the fight 
He gained, and the valor of the Knight, 
Becarre his Suitor, that himſelf would pleaſe 
To pity bimſelf, and let the combat ceaſe: 
Which noble Aga ¶ that rever us d 
In honor to part ſtakes ) with thanks, refus'd : 
(Like to a luckleſs gameſter ; who, the more- 
He loſes, is leſs willing to give o'r). 
And filling up his empty veins with ſpite. 
Begins to ſum his forces, and unite 
His broken ſtrength ; and ( like a Lamp that makes. 
The __ blaze at going ont ) he takes 
word in both his hands, and at a blow 
Cleft armor, ſhield, aud arm, almoſt in two: 
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But now enrag'd Amphialw forgets 

AU pitty ; and truſting to his Cards, he ſets 

Thar ſtock of courage, treaſut d in his breſt, 

Making his whole eſtate of ſtrength his reſt : 

And views ſuch blows, as Arg ur could not ſee 

Without his loſs of lite 3 ſo thundred he 

Upon his wounded body, that each wound, 

Seem'd like am open Sluce of blood, that found 

No hard to ſtop it, till the doleful cry 

Of a moſt beauteous Lady, who well nigh 

Had run herſelf to death) reſtrain'd his arm 

(Perchance tov late) from doing further harm: 
It was the fair Parihenia, who at night 

Had dream'd, the ſaw her Husband in the plight 

She now had found him: Fear, and love together 

Gave her no reſt, till they had brought her thither 2 

The natare of her fear did now begin 

T*expel the fear of Nature ſtepping in. 

Between their 1 (words, ſhe proſtrate lay 

Before their blood-bedabled feet, to ſay 

She knew not what; for as her lips would ſtrive 

To be deliver'd, a deep ſigh would drive 

Th' abortive iſſue of her language forth, 

Which, born untimely, periſh'd in the birth: 

And if her ſighs would give her leave to vent it, 

O, then a tear would trickle, and prevent it: 

But when the winde of her loud ſighs had laid 

The ſhower of her tears, ſhe ſob'd and (aid : 

O wretched ces of mine ! O {et | 

0 day of darkneſs! 0 eternal night 

And there ſhe ſtopt; her eyes being fixt upon 

Amphiatws ; ſhe figh'd and thus went on: 


My Lord: pa 
Ti ſaid you love : Then ly that ſacred peer 
M. vve, as you d finde mercy in the hour 
Of greateſt miſery, leave ef; and ſheath 
Tour bloody ſwerd; cr e'ſe if nonghr but dea: ii 
May flake your anger, O let mine, let mine 
Be. a ſufficient Fun at the Shrine, 
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Of your appeaſed thoughts, oy, if you thiy 
For — 12 life” then LE ft 
Or, if for noble blood you ſeck, if ſo 
Accept of mine; my blood is noble too, 
And worth the ſpilling: Even for her dear ſake, 
Tour render ſout affecti, awake, awake 
Tour noble mercy. Grant I care not beiter: 
Let me die firſt, or kill as both toge;key. 
Wittrthat Amphialus was about to ſpeak, 
But Argalus ( whoſe heart did almoſt break 
To hear Part hentaes words ) made this reply. 
Parthenia, ab Parthenia, Then muſt I 
Be bought and ſold for tgars I 1 my condition 
So poor, I cannot live, but by Petition ? 
So ſaid ; he ſtept aſide ¶ tor fear by chance, 
Ibe fury of ſome miſguided blow may glance 
And touch Paribenia ) and fil d with high diſdain, 
V Vould have begun the Combat freſh again: b 
But uow Ampbialus was charm'd 5 his band 
Aad no ſuſſicient warrant to withſtand 
Paribenia's ſute, from whoſe fait eyes tbere came 
Such precious tears, in ſo belov d a name: 
His eyes grew tender, and his melting heatt 
Was overcome, his very ſonl did ſmart $ 
He ſtirred not, but kept him at a diſtance 5 
AnCCpurtiag by ſome blows) made no reſiſtance. 
Eut what can long eridure ? Lamps wanting oyl, 
Muſt out at laſt, although they blaze a whiie : 
Trees wanting ſap muſt wither ; ſtrength and beauty 
Can claim no priviledge to quit that duty 
They ow to Time and Change; but like a Vine 
(The uniound ſupporters) failing muſt decline; 
Poor Aga] grows faint, and muſt give o'er 
To ſtrike his feeble arm can ſtrike no more : 
And natures pale fac'd Baily now diſtrains 
His blood for that (mall dett that yet remains 
Unpaid : His arm that cannot uſe the paint, 
Now leans upon the Porrel 3 eve:y joynt 
Dif: laims their idle finews ; and his eye 
Begins to double every objed by; 


„ 


No- 


Seeed eee eee ee 


. 


Book 3. Axgalu and Parthenia. 121 


Nothing appears the ſame it was; the ground, 
And all thereon does ſeem to dance the round: 
His Legs grow taint, aud thinking to fit down, 
He miſt his Chair, and fell into a ſwoun. 
Wich that Amphia/us and P arthenia ran, 

Ran in with haſte, Amphialus began 
To looſe his Helmet, whilſt her buſie palm 
Chaf'd bis cold temples, ( and diſtilling Balm 
Into his wounds.) her haſty fingers tore 
Her Linnen ſleeves, and Partlet that ſhe wore, 
To wipe the tear-mixt blood away and wrap 
His wounds withal; upon her panting Lap 
She laid his liveleſs head, (and wanting bands 
To binde his bloody cloaths ) her nimble hands 
( As if it were ordained for that end, 

And therefore made ſo long) did freely rend 
Her dainty hair, by handfuls from her head: 
But as ſhe wrapt the wounds, her eyes would ed 
And wet the rags ſo much, that the was fain 
With ſighs and ſobs to dry it up again: 

Thus half diſtracted wirh her gtiefs and fears, 
Theſe words ſhe intermingles with her tears. 

Diſtreſt Parthenia ! Into what eſtate 

Ha tb fortune, and the direful hand of Fate 
Driven thy perplexed ſeu ? O thow, O ton, 

That wert the preſident of all joys, but now, 

Now turn d th example of all miſery 

Fir !orments, worſe than death, to pradice by! 
How leſt than nothing art ou] and how more 
Than miſerable ! Thow that wert before 

All Ladies of the Eartb for bappineſs 

But very now, (ah mel) now nothing leſs : 

0 angry heavens, what hath Parthenia done, 

To be thus plagu d ? or why not plage'd alone, 

If guilty ? what ſba! poor Parthenia do d 

To whom (hatl ſhe complain ? alas | or who 

Shall give relief nay. who can give wee 

To her that hopes for ſuccer from ber grief t 

O death! Maſt we be parted then for ever, | 
Anil never meet again # what, never # never ? 
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or foal! Parthenia now be ſo unh inde, 
To leave ber Argalus, aud ſtay bebinde? 
Na, no, my deareſt Argalus, make room, 
( Ther's room enough in Heaven) I come, I come. 
Who ever {aw a dying coal ot fire, 
Lurk in warm embers ( till ſome breath inſpire 
A forc*d revival) how obſcure it lies, 
And being blown, glimmers a while and dies : 
So Argalu, to whom Parthenis s breath 
Giving new life, Ca life in ſpite of death) 
Recal'd him from his death-reſembling trance, 
Who froma painting Pillow did advance 
His feeble head, and looking up, he made 
Hard ſhift to force a language, and thus ſaid : 
My dear Parthenia, Now my glaſs * run, 
The Tapers tell me that the play i dine; 
" _ are ſum'd, death 2 on my heart ; 
las | the time is come, and we muſi part; 
Tet by my better hopes grim death doth bring 
No grief to Argalus, no 0 her fting 
But this, that I muſt leave thee, even befor e 
My —— actions can croſs the ſcore 
Of thy dear merits. 
But ſince it pleaſes bim, whoſe wiſdom ſli!! 
Diſpoſes all things by his better willy 
Depend upon his goodneſs, and relie 
Upon his pleaſure not enquiring why, 
And truſt that one day we ſhall meet, and then - 
Enjoy each other nc v to part agan :: 
Mean while live happy : Let Parthenia male 
No dowbt, but bleſſed Argalus ſhall partake 
In all ler joys on Earth, which ſtall increaſe 
His joys in Heaven, and Souls eternal peace: 
Love well the dear remembrance of thy true 
And feithfa! Arglus ; let no thought renew 
My laſt diſgrace : think not the band of Fate 
Made me wmreoort by, tbough unfortunate : 
And as he ſpake that word, his lips did vent 
A bgh, whoſe vielence had well nigh rent 
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His heart #1 twain ; and when a parting kiſs 
Had given him earneſt of approaching bliſs, 
He ſnatch d his ſword into his hand, and cry'd, 
O death ! Thou art a Conqueror 5 and dy'd. 
With that Paribenia, whoſe livelihood was founded 
Upon his life, bow*d down her head and iwounded ;, 
Bur Grief, that (like a Lion) loves to play 
Before it kills, gave death a longer day: 
Elfe had Parthenia dy*d ſince death deprived 
Him of his life, in whoſe dear life ſhe lived. 

But ah ! Parthenia's ſorrow was too deep; 
Too too unruly, to be lull'd afleep 
By ought but death: She ſtartles from her {woundy 
And nimblyriting from the loathed ground, 
Kneels down, and lays her trembling hand upon 
His luke-warm lips, but finding his breath gone, 
Grief plays the ty tant, fierce diſtraction drives her 
She knows not where, unbounded rage deprives hee: 
Of ſenſe and language, here and there ſhe goes, 
Not knowing what to do, nor what ſhe does: 
Sometimes, her fair miſguided hand would tear 
Her beauteous face, ſometimes her bea ateous hair 3; 
As if their uſe could ſtand her in no ſtead, 
Since her beloved Argalus was dead. 
But now Amphialws (that all this ſpace 
Stood like an Idol faſtned to his place; 
Where with a World of tears he did bemone 
The deed that his unlucky hands had done) 
Well knowing that his words would aggravate, 
Not eaſe the miſery of her woful ſtate, 
Spake not,but caus'd her women that came with her 
To urge her to the Ferry, where together 
With her dead Argaiwe (h*imbarkt ; from whom 
She would not part: No ſooner was ſhe come 
To t'other ſhore, but all the Funeral ſtate 
Of Military Diſciplinedid wait: 
Upon the Corps, whilſt troops of trickling eyes 
Fore-ran the well-perform'd ſolemnities: 
The Marſhal Trumpet breath'd her doleful ſound,. 
WhilR others trail'd their Enſigns ou the * 
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Thus was the moſt lamented Corps conyey d 
Upon a Chariot, lin'd, and over-laid 

With Sables, to his houſe, a houſe, than night 
More black, no more the Palace ef Delight : 
Where now we leave him to receive the Crown 
Prepar'd for vertue, anddeſerv'd renown : 
Where now we leave him to be full poſſeſt 

Of endleſs Peace, and everlaſting Reſt. 

But who ſhall comfort * Payihenia now ? 
What O atory can prevail? or how 
Can Counſel! chufe but bluſh to undergo 
So vain a task, and be contemned too? 

May reaſon move a heart, whoſe beſt relief 
Conſiſts in deſp*rate yielding to a grief? 
Or what advice can reliſh in her ears, 
That weeps, and rakes a pleature in her tears? 

Readers, forbear, ſorrows that are lamentcd 
Axe bat exulcerated, but augmented : 
Forbeay attempt, where there is no prevailing: 
A dejperdie grief 27 by bewailing : 
Leave ber to time aud forrume : Let your eyes 
No longer pry into ber miſer ies * 
True mourners love to be beheld of none: 
Who truly grieves, deſires to grieve alone. 

But now our Bloodhound Muſe muſt draw, & track 
«Amphialw, and bring the murtherer back 
To a new Combat: Where, if Fortune pleaſe 
To crown our Tragick Seene, and to appea'e 
The crying blood of Argalzs, with blood: 
Our tett er reliſht ſtory C making good 
Yuur hopeful expectations ) ſhall befriend 
The tears of our Partkenia, and end. 

Soon as the ſtout Amphiatus had out-worn 
The danper of his wounds, and made return 
Into the Mat tial Camp, there to maintain 
His new got honor, .and to entertain 
Aggrieved challengers, that ſhall demand, 

Or ſeek for ſatisfaRion from hs hand: 

An armed Knight came praunting o'er the Plain, 

Denouncing War, and breathing forth Diſdain : 
Four 
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Four Dam (els uſhered him in Sable Weeds; 
And tour came atter, all on mourning Steeds : 
His curious Armor was ſo painted over 
With lively ſhadows, that you might diſcover 
The Image of a gaping Sepulchre: 
About the which, were ſcattered here and there 
Some dead mens bones: His horſe was black as Jet, 
His furniture was round abour beſet 
With branches, ſlipt from the ſad Cypreſs Tree, 
H s baſes (teaching far. below the Knee) 
Embroidered orte with worms: Upon his Shield, 
For his Impreſe, he had a beauteous Childe, 
Whoſe body had two Heads, whereof the t%one 
Appeat'd quite dead; the r'other (drawing on) 
Di] ſeem to gaſp for breath, and underneath, 
This Motto was ſubſcrib d, From death, by dead: 
Thus arm'd to point, he ſent his bold detic 
T* Amphialus, who ſent as quick reply. 
Forthwith, being ſummon'd, by the Trum s ſound 
They ſtart ; but brave Amphialss, that found, 
The Knight had miſt his reſt, ( as yet not met 
Scorning to take advantage, would not let 
His Launce deſcend, nor ( bravely paſling by) 
Encounter his beftiended enemy. 

Whereat the angry Knight C not apt to brook 
Such unſupportable miſhap ) forſook 
His whitermouth'd Steed, throwing his Launceaſide 
Which too too partial Fortune had deny d 
A fair ſucceſs ) drew forth bis glittering {word : 
Whereat Amphialas lighted (who abhor'd 
A conqueſt meerly by advantage gain'd, 
Eſteeming it but robb*d, and not obtain'd ) 
Drew forth his {word ; and for a little ſpace 
heit ſtrokes contented with an equal pace, 
And fierceneſs: He herein did more diſcover 
A bravery, chan anger, whil'&the other 
Bewray'd more (ſpleen, than either skill, or ſtrength 
To manage it: Ampbialas at length, 
With more than wonted eaſe, did batter ſo 
His ill defended armor, that each blow. 
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Open'd a door, for death to enter in : 
And now the noble Conqueror does begin 
To hate ſo poor a conqueſt, and diſdain'd' 
To take a life, ſo eaſily obtain'd, 
And mov'd with pitty. ſtepping back he ſtaid 
His unreſiſted violence, and ſaid, 
Sir Knight, — no more ; but take the peace 
Of your omn paſſion : Let the ecmbate ceaſe, 
Seck not your cauſeleſy ruine ʒ turn your arm 
(Better impiq d) ainſt ſuch as wiſt'you harm; 
Haband your life, before it be too late, 
Fall not by bim, that ne r deſerv d your hate. 
To whom tbe Knight, return d theſe words again. 
Thes li'ſt, falſe Traitor, and I here diſdain 

Both words and mercy with a baſe defie, 
And to thy throat my ſword ſhall turn ite lie. 
To whom Amphialmw : Uncivil Knight, 

" Comragious in nothing, but in ſpight, 
And baſe diſcorreſie thox ſoon ſbalt know 
Whether ity tongue betrays thy heart, or no. 
And as he ſpake, he gave him ſuch a wound 
Upon the neck, as ſtruck him to the ground : 
And with the fall, his ſword (that now deny'd 
All mercy) fiercely tilts into his fide : 
That done ;he loos'd his Helmet, with intent, 
To make bis over-laviſh tongue repent, 
Of theſe baſe words, he had ſo baſely ſaid, 
Or elſe to crop him ſhorter by the head. 
Who ever ſaw th* illuftrious eye of Noon 
(New broken from a gloomy cloud ſend down 
His earth-rejoycing glory, and diſplay 
His golden beams upon the ſons of Day : 
Even ſo the Helmet being gone, a fair 
And coſtly treaſure of unbroided hair | 
Or'ſpred the ſhoulders of the vanquiſhd Knight : 
Whoſe now diſcover'd viſage(in deſpight ' 
Of veighb'ring death, did witneſs and proclaim 
A ſoveraign beauty in Paribenia's name, 
And ſhe it was indeed, ſee how ſhe lies 
Smiling cn death, 28 if ber bleſſed eye 


Rook 3. Argalus and Parthenis. 127 


( Bleſe in their beſt defires ) had eſpied 
His face altea iy, for whoſe ſake ſhe died: 
The Lillies, and the Roſes ( that while ere 
Srrove in her cheeks, till they compounded there ) 
Have broke their truce, and ay to blows, 
Behold the Lilly,hath o*rcome the Roſe ; 
Her A/qbafter neck ( that did out-go 
The Doves in whiten:\s, Or the new faln Snow ) 
Was ſtain'd with blood, as if the red did ſeek 
protection there, being baniſh'd from her check : 
do full of Sweetneſs, was ber dying face, 
That death hath nor the power to diſplace 
Her native beauty 3 onely by tranſlation, 
Molded and cloath'd it in a newer faſhion. 

But now Amphia lus, (in whom giief and ſhame 
Of this unlucky victory. did claim 
An equal intereſt ) proſtrate on the Earth, 
Accurs'd his ſword, his atm, his hour of birth; 
Caſting his Helmet, and his Gauntlet by, 
His undiſſembled tears did teſtifie 
What words could not : Burt finding her eſtate 
More apt for help, than grief (though both too late) 
Crept on his knees, and begging pardon of her, 
His hands C his often curſed hands) did proffer 
Their needleſs help, and, with his lite to ſhow 
What honor a devoted heart could do: 
Where to Parthenia ( whoſe expiring breath 
Gave ſpeedy ſigns of a deſired death) 
Turning her fixt (but oft tecalled) eyes 
Upon Amphiatwe, faintly thus replies. 

Sir, you have done enongh, and I require 
No more : Tour bands bave done, what I defire, 
What I exped ; and if againſt your will, 
The better: ſo I wiſh your favors ſtill. 
Tet one thing more ( if enemies may ſae) 
I crave, which is, to be wntouthb'd by you 3. 

nd ar for bonor, all that I demand, 
1 not to purchaſe honor from your hand: 
„ 220, tas no ſuch bargain made; that he 
boſe bands bad Ad my Argalus, ſhould den n - 
o 
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Your Eands bave done encngb, I crave no more 3 
And for the deeds ſake I forgive the der: 
What then remains ? but that I go to reſt 
With Argalus, and to be repoſſeſt 
Of bim, with bim for ever to abide, 
Ere ſince whoſe death I have ſo often died. 
And there the fainted (even as if the Clock 
Of death had given a warning ere it truck ) 
But ſoon returning to her ſelf again: 
Welcome ſweet death, ¶ (aid ſhe ) whoſe minutes pain 
Shall crown this Soul with everlaſting pleaſure. 
Come, come, and welcom, I attend thy leaſure, 
Delay me not: O do me not that wrong, 
My Argalus will chide, I ftay ſo long: 
0 now I feel tbe Gordian knotted bands 
Of life ami d: O Heavens | into your hands 
I recommend my better part, with truſt 
To ” you much mere merciful than juſt : 
Ter truly juſt withal ) 0 life | O death 
I call you to à witneſs that this breath 
Ne'r drew a blaſt of comfort, ſince that kouy 
My Arg'lus dred : O they eternal Power, 
Shroud all my fawulis beneath the Mill. white vai! 
Of thy dear mercy; and when this tongue ſhall fail 
To ſpeak , Oben. 

And as ſhe ſpake CO ben) O then ſhe left 
To ſpeak ; and being — bereft 
Of words, the fatal Siſter did divide 
Her ſlender twine of life, and ſo ſhe di'd. 

80 di'd Paribenia, in whoſe cloſed eyes 
The world of Beauty and perfection Res 
(Lockt up by Angels, as a thing divine) 
From mortal eyes, the whilſt her vertues ſbine 
In perfect glory, in the throne of glory, 
Leaving the world no Relick, bur the ſtory 
Of earths perfeQion, for the mouth of Fame 
To conſecrate to her eternal name, 


Which ſhall ſurvive, (if Muſes can divine) 
( Though not in theſe poor monuments of mine 921 
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ro Jad eyes were fil'd with death and ſliding tears: 
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o th end of days, and by theſe looſer times, 
all be deliver'd to ſucceeding times: 
o long as beauty ſhall but finde a friend; 
artheniaes laſting fame ſhall never end: 
Il, to be truly vertuous, to be chaſt, 
ze held a fin, Partheniaes name ſhall laſt. 
Thus when Ampbia us had put out this Lamp, 
his Lamp of honor, he forſook the Camp, 
ad like a willing pris'ner was confin'd 
Jo the ſtriQ limits ofa troubled minde : 
o Jury need b'impannell'd or agreed 
pon the Verdict, none to atteſt the deed ; 
one to give ſentence in the Judgement- hall 
imſelf was Witneſs, Jury, Judg,and all: 
here now we leave him, whilſt we turn our eyes 
pon P ambeniaes women, whole fierce cries 
nforce a helpleſs audience: 1t is ſaid,, 
en Troy was taken, ſuch a cry was made. 
Ine ſnatcht Paytheniaes ſword, reſolv'd to die 
artbeniaes death : Another raving by WI 
trove for the weapon 3 through which eager ſtriie, 
hey both were hindted, and each ſav d a life. 
others, whom wiſer paſſion had taught how 
o grieve at eaſier rates, did rudely throw 
heir careſeſvbodies on the purple floor : 
Vhere, ſprinkling duſt upon their heads, they tore 
heir tangled hair, and garments drencht in rears, 
nd wy as if Paribeniaer bleſſed ears l 
ould hear the voice of grief, ſuch griefs as would 
eturn her from her glory, it they could : 
ach heart was turn'd-a Wardrope of true pallion, 
Vhere griefs were clothed in a ſeveral faſhion, 
ometimes their ſorrow w ould recalt to vitw 
ler verrue, chaſtneſs, ſweetneſs, and rene 
heir waſted paſſions, and oft times they batin'd 
hemlelves, for obeying her unjuſt command. 
And now by this the mourntful trump of Fame 
Grown hoarle with very ſorrow ) did proclame 
nd ſpread her doleful ridings, whilſt all ears 
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Pity and ſorrow mixt with admiration, 
Became the threefold ſubiect of all paſſion : 
' Grief went ker progreſs through all hearts, and ne 
From the poor Cottage to the Princely throne (rc 
Could own a thoughr, whoſe beſt advice could be 
The ſmalleſt reſpite from th'extreams of ſorrow. 
But all this while, Balis Princely breſt, 
As it commanded, ſo out-griev'd' the reſt ; 
His hare was treble ; Hearts of Kings are deep 
And cloſe ; what once they entertain they keep 
With violence : The violence of his paſſion 
Admits no mean, as yet no moderation : 
But ſoon as grief bad done her private rights 
And dues to Honor: Honor (that delights 
In.pubHke ſervice, and can make the breath 
Of ſighs and ſobs to triumph over death 
CalFd in Solemnity, with all her train 
And Military pomp to entertain 
Our welcom Mourners, whoſe {low paces tread 
The paths of death ; and with (ad triumph lead 
The flumbring body to that bed of reſt, 
Where nothing can diſquiet or moleſt 
Her ſacred hes, there intombed lay 
The vaſtant Argalns ; and there, they ſayy 
Ere ſince that time, th. Arcadians once a yeer , 
Vit the ruines of their Sepulchre ; 
And in memorial of their faithful loves, 
There built an Altar, where two Milk- white Do 
They yearly ctfer to the hallowed Fame 
Ot Argalurand his Partbenias name. 


Hos ego ve:ſiculos, 
The ro the Pamatk Roſe you ſee 
LO like ihe hy _ ob 1 
Or like the dainty flower of May, 
Or like the morning 10. the day, 
Or like the Sun, or like the ſpade 
Orllilę the Gourd that _ bad, 
Even ſuch is man, whoſe thred is ſpun, 
Drawn out, and cut, and jo is done. 


ok $Book 3. 
The Roſe withers, the bloſſom blaſteth, 
The flower fades, the morning baſteth : 


1 nc The Sun ſets, the ſhadow flies, 

+ (re The Gourd conſurnes, and man be diet. 
d be 

ow. Like to the blaze of fond delight * 


Or like a morning cleay and bright, 


Or like « Froſt, er like a ſhower, 


p Or like the pride of Babels Tower, 
p Or like the hour that guides the time, 
Or he to Beau y in ber prime : 


Even ſuch is man, reboſe glory lends 
His hfe « b/aze or tro, and ends. 


Delights vaniſh, the moyn o'r cafte 5, 
The Freſt breaks, the ſhower haſteth, 

The Tower falls, the bouy ſpends , 

The Beauty fades, aud mans life ends. l 

1 Fr. Quarles: 
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The Authors Dream. f 


I. 
Y fins are like the hairs upon my Head, 
f raiſe — Audi — high a ſcore : 
this they Gif : Theſe do daily ſhed : 
ah My ſins grow dai) more and more. 
If by my Hairs i how num ey out my ſins 3 
Heaven make me bald before tbe day begins, 


II. 
ſens ave like the Sand: upon the ſhore, 
bich every ebb lays oper to the cye. 
this they differ : Theſe are ve rd o'r 
th every tide, my ſins ſtill open lie. 
If thou wilt make my Head a Sea of Tears, 
they will hide the ſins of all my years, 
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III. 
My fins ave like the Start within the hier, 


In view, in number; even as bright, a great: 

In ibis they differ: They do ſet and viſe ; 

But ah ! My fins do riſe, but never ſet. 
Shine Sum of glory, and my ſint are gone, 
L ike win. Ing Stars before the riſing Sun. 


Fr. Quarl 
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